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Na.  1  A  God  Is  Near 

Copyright  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Benson 
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E.  B,  C.  by  J.  M.  Benson  Earl  B.  Casey 

1.  When  the  light  at  mom-ing  breaks, aDd  new faith  in  God    a-wakeB,Then  I 

2.  When  the  dew    is    on    the  rose,  and  its   fra-grance  sweetly  grows, 

3.  When  the   sun  sinks  in    the  west,  and  I've  tried  to    do    my  best, 
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raise a  song    of  cheerjFcr  the  peace  that  I     can  feel,    is     to 

I    can  feel   His pres-ence  sweet, and  my 
As    I     lay    me  down  to  sleep,  feel-  ing 


m 


Then  I  raise 
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me     so  ver  -  y  real,  For   I   know that  God  is  near.  God  is 

joy  be-comes  complete, 
sure  that  He  will  keep, 


-&~r — 


For  I  know 
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near to  keep  and  guide  me,       How  this  tho't  doth  fill  my 

God  is  near  guide  me, keep  and  guide  me , 

-tav— afc- 
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heart  with  cheer;In  His  love He'll  ev  -  er  hide  me, 

In  His  love  hide  me, safe- ly  hide  me, 
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No.  1 


Let  Us  Hope  and  Pray 


Copyright  1855,  in  "Portals  of  Glorj" 
C.  E.  M,  and  Max  Bamette  by  J.  M.  Henson 


Chat.  E  Moody 


1.  In    this  life  there  are  troub-les  and  Bor-rows,     That  be  -  set   us   each 

2.  Let    us  hope  that  our  paths  may  be  bright-er,      That  the  drear  -  i  -  est 

3.  Let    us  pray  that  His  grace  will  up-hold  us,       That  we'll  walk  by  His 

I  -A^A-  -A -A-    A-    _     -A- 
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hour  of  the  day; 
days  all  are  past; 
side    as    we    go; 

-A^A 


Bu*  we  hope  for    a  bright-er     to  -  mor-row, 
Let    ub  hope  that  our  bur-dens  are  light-er, 
Let   us  pray  that  His  love  will    en -fold  ns, 


A~A 


Aa  we  go  down  life's  long  dreary  way. 
Till  we  meet  Him  in  Heav-en  at  last. 
That  His  soul-sav-ing  grace  we  may  know. 


Let  us  hope, and  let  as  pray 
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for  a  bright-er  to-mor-row,  When  sin     and  striv-ing  shall  cease;  Tell  the 
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lost  a-long  the  way.There  is  balm  for  their  sorrow.In  Christ  the  Giver  of  peace. 
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No.  2  Room  At  the  Cross  for  AH 

Copyright  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
Birdie  Bell  bj  J.  M.  Hemon  Dan  Ward  Milam 
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1.  There  was  room  at  the  cross  for  a  sin  -  ner  like  me,   For  the    place  of    re  • 

2.  There  is  room  at  the  cross,  let  Him  have  full  con-trol.Come  to  Him  as  you 

3.  There  is  room  at  the  cross, come  0  sin  •  ner  to-day,  JJv-'ry   bur  -  den    of 

4.  There  is  room  at  the  cross,  0  the  grief  and  the  pain, That  yonr  Sav-ior  should 

-A-    -A-  -A-   -A-  -A    !>m  -*-     _     •*-   -P-    -P-      -P-    ■■*-    8* 
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demp-tion  is  Cal-va-ry's  tree,  TJn-to  Je  -  sub  I  came, my  poor  soul  to  re-claim, 
are,  He  will  ran-som  your  soul,  Do  not  long-er  de-lay,  He  will  save  you  to-day, 
guilt  at  His  feet  glad-ly  lay,  When  you  hear  His  sweet  voice  all  jour  heart  will  rejoice 
call, and  that  call  be  in  vain,  If  on  Him  you  be-lieve, peace  and  joy  jou'll  receive 

-P-    ,_     „     -A-  -*-  -a-  -<*-  -a- -*-  -A--A--*n.  -A-    —   -A- 

•--tr-(7-tr-r-t7-rtr-t7-t7-r-&:~E;:lt— ---— J 

it  the  cross  where  He  died  for  you  and  me. There  is  room  at  the 

Room  at  the  eross, there  is 

-A-  -A-  -A-    -A-  -A-  -P-  -P-  -P-  -P-    -A-  A-  -A-    -A-  -A- 
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cross,  There  is  room  at  the  cross  for  you  and  me;  There  is 

room  at  the  cross,  for  you  and  me; 

tm                <-*-*-  -*-5A--*-    -P  B-fc-  _              _     —  -P--*»-  _       -A-   _ 
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room  at  the  cross,  There  is  room  at  the  cross  for  you  and  me. 

at  the  cross, there  is  room  at  the  cross, 
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No.  3.  Jesus  Will  Care  For  Me 

Copyright  1965.  in  "Portal*  of  Glory" 
"lAMma  sowi  by  J,  M.  Henson 
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Naughthavel  to  dread  in   the  path  a -head;      Je  -  bob   will  care 
Rough  may  be  the  road   to   the  true   a -bode, 
I    am  trust-ing  Him  when  the  way    is   dim,  Je-sns    will 

$U-f*^-t=(>=^=^— ^^-^=c«  v"— £-^rc — : jz~ r.— Zf-3 


me Sin  may  tempt  my  soul,  He  will  keep  me  whole;       Je-sni   will 

H old -ing  fast  my  hand  thru  the  wea-ry  land,         Je-sus   will 
care  for  me.  Since  He  free-ly  died  all    my  past  to  hide,         Je-sns   will 


~£f  M 
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care    for     me Je-sus  will  care  for  me,    my  burdens  bear  for  me, 

Je  -sns  will  care  for  me.  (yes) 
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Man-y  tho'my    tri-als   be; Walk -ing  the  glo  -  ry  way, 

tri-als    be, while  I  am 


■a — A-gd 
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this   is     my  song  to  -  day:  Je  -  sns  will  care    for    me. 


will  care  for  me. 


,n         .p.  .p.  .A.  _A_  ^      -*%„*  rv  r  i 

^E£E£=SE£EHE^E^E:t=tEEA^^^^a 


No.  4      We'll  Shake  Hands  With  Mom  and  Dad 

Copyright  1955  in  "Poitals  of  Glory" 
Mr.  and  Mri..H,  Z.  T.  by  J,  M.  flenson  H.  Z. (Doc)Tank»Uj 
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1.  When  we  reach  Heaven, Sweet  home  land  given, We'll  take  oar  lored  ones  by  the 

2.  Some  day  in  glo  -  ry,  We'll  tell  the  sto-ry,How  Je-sus  came  and  saved  oar 

3.  We'll  see  onr  motb-er,  broth-er  and  sis-ter,  And  dear  old  fa  •  ther  will  be 

-*-  -*-  -«*- 
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hand;  There  with  onr  Savior  We'll  live  for-ever,  In  Heaven's  fair  and 

soul;  All  will  be  bright-er,  With  hardens  lighter, When  we  shall  reach  the 

there;  They  will  be  ehout-ing,Prais-ing  the  Savior, Beautiful  crowns  of 

Refraik 
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hap  -  py  land. 

shin-ing  goal. 

gold  they'll  wear. 


We'll  shake  bands  Never-more  to  be  Bad 

with  Mom  and  Dad, 
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We'll  shake  glad  hands  with  loved  ones  gone; 


\i      \j     »     \j     \ 
We'll  shake  hands, 

with  John  and  Paul, 
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And  hear  the  Saviour  call  .We'll  shake  the  hand  of  all  we've  known. 
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No.  5  The  Promise 

Copyright  1955 ,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
tXMMU  sows  by  J  M.  Henaon  ft.  u.   HKf  sow 
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1.0    ye    heav-y    lad  -  en    and  dis-trest,  (and  dis-trest)Are  ye  grow-  ing 

2.  Wea-ry  pil  -  grim   on   the    glo  -  ry  road,(glo-ry  road)  Dai  -ly    lean  up- 

3.  Ye  whose  hearts  are  burdened  with  des-pair,  (with  despair)  "Come  to  Me",  He 

4.  Oh,  the  Sav  -  ior  is     a  friend  in  -  deed,  (friend  indeed)  To  the  sonls  who 

^feE3=fc2S^3E5fE^EE?SE=et3E=O^E= 
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wea  -  ry  of  the  strife?  Come  to  Je  -  bus  for  He  of  -  fers  rest, (of  -  fers  rest,) 

on    His  might-y  love,  Till  the  jonr-ney  to  the  true  a  -  bode(true  a  -  bode,) 

says, with  tender  voice  Ev-'ry  earth-ly  tri  -  al    He  will  shara(He  will  share) 

trust  and  watch  and  wait,  He  a  -  lone  can  fill  each  eart  -  1}  need,  (earthly  need) 


Refrain 


pgzisiztzz!i=zz!=zct:z:z?iztszF*zz*; 

TH 1 1 1 r-T" 

Zz¥zZ2ZZ|B"i«zE| 


:Bzzri^pzrqz=z^zzjSiz^zz^r:-zfZizzsp=q=azziZzsr:zp=ZjS= 

1 ^__?-__^-Ls(_l.^__^_l.; -T_^_L^ ^ 

And  in  Him  there's  ev  -  erlast-inglife. 

finds  be  -  yond  the  pearl-y  gates  a-bove."Ev»er-last-ing  life"  is  the  prom-ise, 

And  will  cause  your  spir-its  to   re  -  joice. 

He  m  a  -  lone  can  lead   us  thru  the  gate. 
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is  the  prom-ise  For  the  vic-tors  in  this  earth-ly  strife,  Come  to  Him  and 

earth-ly  strife. 
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rest,  and  be  al  •  ways  blest, For  in  Him  is    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  life. 

ev-er-last-mg  life; 

r  1 1>  r 


No.  6  Old-Tinue  Preaching 

Copyright  1955  in  "Portals  oi  Glory" 
Mm.  H,  Z.  T.  by  J,  M    Benson     Mr.  and  Mr«.  H.  Z.  (Doc)Tankiley 

3 —  —  L*i— M Ad Ad Ai ^--, Ad *  —  • 

1.  When  the  old-time  preachers  start  to  preach  God's  Word,  Yon'll  hear  shooting 

2.  Ton   can   not  hear  shout-ing  like   we  once  did  hear,  When  our  lathers 

3.  Tou  eonld  see   the  tears  roll  down  the  peo-ple's  lace, When  the  old-time 

-A-  -A:-     -As-     -A-  -A-     -afc- 

_jr"__P_  re* — * — a — t — r* — *    "tl-t=--t--i« — (B—^Utli* 

#rt=rt=:Et=rt==it==fc:==tz=tzEtz~t==p==t==tzbt==t=z 


^  Z=Z=iZ=tz 


b>      iy      y      u       • 
you'll  hear  shont-ing  when  they  pray;yes  when  they  pray ; They  can   feel  the 
tea  -  ti  -  fled  while    on  their  way;  while  on  their  way,  But  yon'll  hear  some 
preach-ers  preached  as  thay  did  singjdid  pray  and  sing;  But  this    new  way 

._J_.*_-"^_«__*i__(«_  ^—•-_khr — * — m—m — p. _-t:-^t=L_ 


T7-tT"tr 


D.S. 


They  would  bow  down 


-.3 — ^ «> L.5 ^ — 3 ^ — --F* * 1 1 — (•> ♦ — »-- 1 
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spir  -  it  oi  the  Lord  each  day,  Causing  shouting,  shooting, singing  on  their 
preaching  that  does  not  seem  dear, Bat  no  shouting  like  we  had  on  Sab-bath 
wor  ship  does  not  suit  my  taste,  For  I  can-not  bear  them  shout  while  mu-sic 

-A>-  -«,-  -*,-   ■*,-  -a-  -its-    -A>-     -A- 


4H& 
on  their  knees  to  pray  those  days  And  start  shouting, shouting, praising  Je-sus 
Fine     Ekfeatn  Is      ^ 


f?    -    ■        »       ^ 

*       U>       U       J       I 

way. shout  on  the  way. 
day.  on  Sab-bath  day. 
rings. while  mu-sic*  rings. Old-time  preaching, 

-___^j — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^-|-^d — m~r — -— - — 1 ' — r*" — I 

name,  praise  Jesus  Name. 

*     r     .  ^ l*«   D.  S. 


grz jgzzzzzzzzzzizzrgii^irpziprzpgzzpK' z  pezJ J 

b>     v     v     w     i 
jah,  warn-ing  sin-ners(to  depart  from  )aw-ful  shame  (from  awful  shame) 


Pray-ing,  sing-ing, shouting  hal -  le- 


-A. 

3= 


*  j:  k 
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No.  7        When  We  Anchor  Bye  and  Bye 


juos  son 


Copyright  1965, in  Portals  of  Glory, 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


Rev.    Jas.    C.   Mookb 


1.  Waves  are  toss-ing  us  to  -  day,  but  the  storm  will  pass  a  -  way,  When  we 

2.  We  shall  praise  oar  Pi-lot's  love  with  the  bap  •  py  throng  a-boye,  When  we 

3.  Face  to  face  we  all  shall    be    with  the    Rul  •  er    of    the  sea;  When  we 

-A-     A-  -*-  -*b-  m      -afc-   -A-    -A-  -A-    -A- 

s^inxzza-tiszi*— !*— azzcszzaziiszpszilszztzz*— £z:  lizzjsz: q 

an-chor  bye  and  bye; Cloud-less  Bkies  will  smile  a-bove  o'er  a  harbor  bright  with 
Waves  will  all  have  gone  to  sleep  on  the  bos  -  om  of   the 
Where  no   foe  will  ev  -  er  frown, He  will  give  to   us    a 


j£  -im — 1»-  -« 


-■— m- 


RSFRAIH      *      , 


5E5=^2=ttJ~t«i-~^=:rf^:^Ei3-iiz-~?Ez3 


/       -A,-    -A 

love, When  we  an-chor  bye  and  bye. 


When  we  an  -  chor  bye  and 


erown, 


bye  and  bye. 


-C 


tnr 


I  \j 


b  b 


bye,  When  the  shore  of  home  is  nigh,  Songs  of  joy  will  rise  and 

bye  and  bye,  surely  nigh, 

-*--<»-  -a--ai--^--a-  -if— **■-*-  -(*-  -1*--^.--^-  -PK-  _     _     ,-^fc-  -A--A-  — 

m::it=zt=zt=ztz!=ztrct:=tiitz:t=i(:^z^z*z|BZ?z?zptz:"z^ziz: 

5ziz$==jzE5=i?:irz:-i|^z:^-3-zE?z=^z^z:^ibi-^z:^z:i3J 

swell,  We  shall  know  that  all  is  well;  When  wa  an-chor  bye  and  bye. 

bye  and  bye. 

-«*-  -a-  -*-  -a-  .  -m-  -w-  >.*  -*-  _    i    r  r*  i 

p:z^zZz:|zzr:^z:^z:"z"z:gz:"z:cir.^-^izig-g:c^-"-a^^:: 
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No.  8 

Rot.  Alf rad  Barratt 


The  Silent  River 

Copyright  1955  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M   Henson 


J.  W.  Askew 


r     rr  o    v     v     v     v 

1.  When  at  last    I  cross  the    si-  lent   riv  •  er, (si-lent  riv  •  er,)  In   that 

2.  Ev  -'ry    day    the  path  is  grow-ing  bright-er (growing  brighter)  All  the 

3.  Je  -  sas    fills  my   hap  -  py  heart  with  sing-ing  (keeps  me  singing)  I    am 

4.  When  at  last    I    cross  the   si  -  lent  riv-  er,  (si-lent  riv-er,)     I  shall 


■jrc_-i-_£--E--E--f*--fr---| ®-t™£-cJr*h$-- ^ 

Land  where  time  shall  be  no  more  (shall  be  no  more)  I  shall  dwell  with  Christ  my 
gloom  -.  y  shad-ows  flee  a  -  way; (all  flee  a-way;i  And  my  toil-some  load  is 
free  from  sor-row   sin  and  care;  from  sin  and  care  For  the  gold-en  bells    of 
see    my  Sav-ior  wait  ing  there;(yeB  wait-ing  there)  He  will  gent-ly  guide  me 


r   r 


,^-j t«i — ak — sk —  *  — ■»■— ' r' ' r~ — <~~ — ' * — ^*t-r<* — J— l— — Mk— — 


^T 


::r:sl  =——=—■* -lapap  Ef  izazzf  z:2z:^=:^Ezsii— zzza 


D.  S. — I  shall  sing   my  Sav-ior's 

FlNb. 

'v    L»    L>    u    u 

Lord  for-ev-er( Christ  for-ev  -  er)  0  -  ver  on  that  hap-py  gold-en  shore. 

growing  light-er (load  is  ligbt-er)Wben  by  faith  I  see  the  Gates  of  day. 

Heav'nareringing(ever  ringing)  Aud  their  joy-fnl  mu-sic  fills  the  air. 

spir  -  it   o  -  ver,  (guide  me  over)  To  those  man-y  mansions  bright  and  fair. 

-\  i/-»  i 
f-    | —  -t— T-< —  i — r-- -<•>--!■■-  -♦-h—  -♦- 

I 1 rA-«-a-l 1 1 1 M— 1 
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~^ztztOT^=^=t3C=C=rztit==z:=z=t=C=«srj:-=zd 


P;=to 


praise  for-ev-er(praisefor-ev-er) In  that  home  of  joy  and  bliss  di-vine. 
Refrain 


V        V        V        \J       V 

When  at    last     I      cross  the    Si  -  lent      Riv  -  er,  (Si  -  lent  Riv  •  er) 


^E*zEE?EEE?EE?zEzfEEE?~5EEi:=E?~p~*EE^ErJ^ 

Where  they    nev  -   er        need    the    sun      to    shine ;(snn  to    shine;) 

_-£-- 'Xz'—    "t— r  — —     "' —     "' —  "l~*  ~>"—-^". i^z "' — 

pzte=i^=z=zgzz|£EEgEE^EEgEz^EEgEpEEEEEE=izp^3 
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No.  9      Let  the  Savior  Be  the  Light  of  Your  Soul 


J.  T.  McK. 


Copyright  1965.  in  ''Portals  of  Glory' 
by  J  M.  Henson 


J,  T.  McKibban 


,-- f>— fVr^r-n-£-TJ 1 *- 


1.  Oh!   my  broth-  er     to-day,    as    you  trav  -  el   life's  way,    All     a- 

2.  There  is    joy     ev  - 'ry    day,     on    the.  Heav -en  -  ly     way,     If    you 

3.  There  are  lost  ones  near  by,    can't  you  bear  their  sad    cry,  They  have 


_Ai— a=— A A 
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round  you  the  dark  bil  -  lows  roll; 
let  the  dear  Sav-iour  con-trol 
missed  the  right  road  to    the   goal; 


On  the  jour  •  ney  of 
Some  will  fall  by  the 
They  are    cry  -  ing    for 


?tr-i— 7 — i •♦ 
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life, 
way, 
aid, 

^S— - 
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-Al- 

you  will  meet  with  much  strife, 

from  the  nar-  row  path  stray , Let  the  Sav-iour  be  the 

for  their  soul   is     a-fraid, 


Fine: 


=*EtEJ 


light  of  your  soul. 


-*-  -r«- 
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Refrain  * 
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Let  the  Sav-iour  be  the  light  of   your  soul,  As  you  jour- ney  to  Heav-en's 

ss_-i»_-pciL^-1s-_^z_-*--t:L_-tzi_A-A-       --,-, A-_-B- 

^■^P  -- --1 1-|— — I 1 m- — -Jk. — lA-r-iA^— *. — i W — F — 

— c tp:_p__r_r__1__t__t; — ^-c.^-^ 

P=  &3=k  ^5^=^Et==^=t::=t:=^=^E-=s~l-gdJ 
g  al;  Oh!  how  heav -y  your  load,  if    you  miss  the  right  road, 


bright 
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;    No.  10 


0  God  of  Love 

Copyrighted  1055,  in  "Portals  of  Qlery" 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


I. 


1.  Oh!    God  of  love*  in  Thee  we  hide,  We  are  se-cure  what-e'er  be-tide; 

2.  When  storms  around  our  pathway  beat,  In  Thee  we  find     a  safe  re-treat; 

3 .  When  heav-y  is     the  cross  we  bear ,  Thou  dost  our  grief  and  sor-row  share; 

4.  Our  brok-en  hearts  Thy  love  doth  heal,  Thy  blessings  flow  iu  woe  or  weal; 


:azz=— pipe;— ,«=  -«== mZft~ 


— r-hr-* 


-I — it— 

+z3h 
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r- 
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Tho'  en  -  e  -  mies  our  path  as-  sail —  In  Thy  great  Might,  We  shall  pre-vail. 
Thon  art  our  Guide  by  day  or  night— To  do  Thy  will  is  our  de-light. 
On  lone-ly  wayB  Thy  love  di-  vine—  In  gold-  en  rays  doth  brightly  shine. 
And  when  we  yearn  for  peace  and  rest-In  Thee  our  souls  are  sweet-ly  blest. 


A^t—S^ 


=t=: 


t=j==t=:pr 


X=. 


rit 


m-r 


Chorus 


-J, 
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Thou  art  our  Strength......    our  Hope  and  Stay Our  lov-ing 

dai  -  ly  Strength  our  Stay,  Our 

-A-    -A-    -*- -A-    -A-    -A,-    -*-     -A,-    -A-    -*r 
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_r~r-r~*_i*~    t  TT    — tr-ct — t — tr-tr— ^-^-3 

Guide a-long  fife's  way ; We  have  no  fear While  Thou  ail 

lov-ing  Guide  toilsome  way;  We  have  no  fear— 


,____! 1 1 1 |*_|*_r^ 1« 1*. 
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Ez^tK=t=t±K=^=3s=q=i q=z|ziaz:t==:tszr=p=pq 
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u  I      "P"   (•" 


Thy  Pres-ence  fills our  souls  with  cheer. 

er  near—  Thy  Pres-ence  fills  with  cheer. 

-I —     H —  -I —  fal —     -^-     -I 1 —        _     U         L  l  * 
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No.  11 


Mn,  F,  A. 


I  Will  Tell  His  Love 

Copyright  1965,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  If,  Henion 


Mm,  Frad  Athmore 


1.  I     have    a    sto  •  ry    each  mo-meat  to  tell,      Giv  -  en  from  Heaven  a- 

2.  Serving  my   Mas-ter    I   .  joy  -  ful  -  ly  g»,    Fo!  -  low-ing  where  He  may 

3.  Soon  1  shall  sing  with  the  an  -  gels  a  -  bove,  Sweet-er  my  aong  will  then 

R^zzEz:pzctz:i=iSpz:£zrMz:?zifcz^z:*z£z; 


m 


nzJBZ2KiK3cztezfcrazx:nszz?^ 


£z^E5z^z^E^z 


>rfr  r-f  -Z$*h ...  *  **. ' a  -*Jap3^-:jr£jtJ-AjJ-= 
D  u    I 

bove  (from  a-bove)  In    a  sweet  oar  -  olthis  mes-sage  I  swell,    Bean-ti  -  ful 
lead, (dai-Iy  lead)    Al-ways  with  cour-age  my  love  I  can  show,    He    is    a 
be,  (sare-ly  be',)     'Twill  be  eD-rap-tared  by  won-der-ful  love,    0   what    a 


=*=&=&= 


sto  -  ry   of  love. (of  His  love.) 

help-  er  in-deed.(yes  in  deed.)  0  -  ver  and  o  -  ver     a  -  gain    I    will  sing, 

Sav-ior   is  He,  (Lord  is  He.) 

«^^fc£rf|z^=&^fzi"zfz?z:Ez5^^^^=6q 

I    am    a  child  of  my    heav  -  en  -  ly  King;  0    I    am  com-mis-sioned  from 
-i*--»-  -♦-  -♦-  -*--  ■>■-   >■-   -•»•- 

z=£z^z*z:rfi^zSKqKZ5=zzNrrV— N— *— *— w 
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U  b    •' 

Heav -en    a  -  bove,      That's  why  I    telf    His    great  love 

His  great  love. 


No.  12 


Ride  On  God's  Children 


Copyright  1966,  in  "Portals  of  tilorj" 
Mr.  and  Mrs,  H.  Z.  T,  by  J,  M.  Henson  H.  Z.  i  Doc  Tanksley 

>lc^-4 — i — i ( — — i 1 — m — ^-+a — a — &d — i — I — i — i — * — i- — i — 

1.  Ride  on  God's  chil-dren  to  that  won-der-fnl  land,  Ride  on    to    Glo-ry 

2.  Ride  on  when  storms  are  rag-ing,  ride  on    and  on,    Go    on    to    Glo-ry 

3.  Ride  on  when  Satan's  forc-es  tempt  yon  each  day,  Ev  -  er  keep  pray-ing 

r- ;*» — .*> — a — * — a — m — W~r& — .* — *> — ^ — r*> — A — A— A — B — 
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there  to      join  that  glad  band;  We  will    be  hap  -  py  when  we  reach  that  sweet 
God  will      help  you    a  -  long;  We  will    be  hap-py    if    poorsin-ners   we 
all      a  •   long  the  bright  way;  Je-sns  will  strengthen  and  will  guide  yon   a 

"tr 

4-P 
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tr-r 


b  b    I  n   \j 


Fink 


I      F^-.  b ,;  t     b  t    t    f " 

home, Ride  on  God's  care-worn  chil-dren,  ride    on     and     on,    and    on. 
seek,  Ride  on  God's  chil-dren    ev  -  'ry     day     of     the   week,  the  week, 
long,  Ride  on  God's  chil-dren     to    that  land    of  sweet  song, sweet  song. 

: r*— *— a &— fc-4 
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U.S.— Ride  on  God's  chil-dren  with   the    Sav-ior 
Rbfuaqi 

:z£==]=:zk=3: 


o/     a//,    0/    a//. 
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b  i 


1/ 


Ride  on  God's  chil-dren  to   that  bean-  ti  -  ful  land, Ride  on     to  Glo-ry 


m. 


Br he 1 
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6  l 

to  that  won-der-fnl  strand;  Mat-thew  and  Paul, 

We'll  Bee  St.  John  and  Fe  -  ter , 

i 

&  ^^    b  r  u  r  vtt 


No,  13 


The  Lonely  Moment 

Copyright   1955,  in  "Portala  ol  Glory", 
3AKBATC  by  J,  M.  Benson 


3.  m.  anraow 


1.  Id  the  lone-ly  moment  of  temp-ta-tion, Precious  Savior  ev-er  be  my  Stay; 

2.  In  the  lone-ly  hoar  of  grief  and  sadness  .Save  me  from  the  gloom  of  dark  despair 

3.  In  the  lone-ly  dajwhen  storms  are  sweeping, Let  me  feel  Thy  holy  Presence  near; 

4.  In  the  lone-ly  moment  of  be-reav-ment, Give  me  courage  in  my  lone-liness; 

pto=tezz£Sfcrz*:ziS^ 


■ 2-*-c B— c~«'-a-ars-c«|i-ar:=; 


=H=* 


Ttpt^jf" 


— i. 


In  the  beau-ty  of  Thy  great  Sal-va-tipn-Give  me  faith  and  courage  Lord  I  pray. 
Fill  my  wea-ry  heart  with  joy  and  gladness, Let  me  now  Thy  tender  mercies  share 
There  is  peece  and  comfort  in  Toy  keep-ing  ,Cooje  and  bauish  ev'ry  donbt  and  fear. 
Let  me  hear  Thee  speaking  in  the  stillness, Precious  words  of  love  and  tenderness. 

_-*■■ -*-_         _p-_  _ "— -_    i 


r 


Chobus 


^^■zz3zfaz^nz*zzB~a:zBzc.^zzzzzzz=zz:dz^zzBz3 

__t^_iz_zt*liz z z_ *_z__.ti«zZ(«z_(*zii«z!azr«_z_-ij 

^  ".  v     y      ¥     " 
Let  me  feel  Thy  lov  -  ing  pres  -  ence  near  me,  Sav-iour 

feel   Thy  pres    -    ence         near  me    day  by  day, 


j>   r   i  .iJ-J-^--l-+- 


-A-    -A- 


f^=*z=*zEz-:|=z:iz-=zizzz:z:Ezzz£zzk=z£z:|zz:£— £z3 


j_ — _. 1 — aj_. — i — ^ — i — i — 

"fKlZpZ~^ZI5IZSZt^TZ*IZSZ!SlZ 


^ZZZZfczdzZ^ZZw 

E3E5=*3E=£z 


r- 


i     i 

help     me    by    re  -  deem-ing  grace;  In    the    ver  -  y  dark-est 

help    me     by  Thy         sav  -  ing  grace;  ver  -  y     dark  - 


3B» — | — -m — £__r^ — « — ^__ — 


zl^=pz-^z=|«z:3zz^z:zzEpz!tz=tz=^:zzp:zEt=z:zzzpz:zz: 


_C_P_-, 1 — C—fc-i — __ *. 


jg^iEEEEEEiEti 


zzz:z:i—±z^Ez:iizs=z&^2zs:z::cz=z:z 


zztatiiizzfcz: 


*teH3= 


m 


mo-ment  cheer  me,  Let  me  see  Thee, Saviour, face  to  face, 

est         mo-ment  be  Thou  near, 

.a- -A- -A-  -A-  -A-  -a.  -a-  -a-  -Ai  fc     fs  -  P    -T    -1^'~  I 

:=55=!i-Ffe=t=^=t=t=fez:^ct;=r=3=^-5z3ic^=:^3J 


No.  14 


The  Lord  Leads  On 


J.    H.     HIT»0» 


Copyright  1955  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
iammb  sows  by  J,  M.  Benson 

gr —  »  tr   ^     tr  ^ 

1.  I'm  bound  for  the  Cit  -  y  of  glo-ry  and  rest,  Where  I  shall  for-  ev  •  er  be 

2.  For  years  I    was   lost  in  the  low-lands  of  night, Bat  now  I  am  hap-py,  my 

3.  0      ye   who  are  troub-led  and  sin-fnl  and  sad, Make  Je-ius  your  Savior;  be 

.a.         -m-  m           m.  '**■  a-a^-A-        -A- -A-JJa*  -A-   -?:  -.:?: 
E^wttr-A-r-* — ^ — a — a — a — a-i-a— a— a— * — a-h 1 y P— P  -P-H 


won-drons-ly  blest. My  sins  are  for-giv-en.my  bmd-en  is  gone,  And  Je-sns  my 
fn  -  tare  is  bright;My  son!  is    re-joic-ing  from  day  un  to  day, For  Je  -  sus  is 
saved  and  be  glad. Tour  life  by  His  mercy  and  love  would  be  blest  And  led  to  the 

S-»iS^- £--*'—  ^-_p_»_Pii'*l  -AZAf  ^Z^-^l^Zp^Z. 

/SSg-Zi 1 y 1_ — | Cp — P-H 1 |— -XZCp— ZTZ-— | PZC^_PiI^ — 

l&b«fH — y- — o — ' — I — r* — a — a — *,—**--*-(-*— *> — a— a— *-h 1 — y — 


Sav  -  ior  is  lead-ing  me  on.  The  Lord  leads  on the  Lord  leads 

with  me  each  step  of  the  way. 

Cit  -  y   of  glo-ry  and  rest.  The  Lord  leads  on theLordleads  on 

-*'     ..  .      I      £     *  m    ►  *     *   ^  A-    r "  *   ^ J^ 

^^hh- A-i — I —  a-W ! 1 — a-|- a— i — U y-  - 1 — A-— -| 

w~"lzi"LJi_    _ 'iziri-E-1!-1 — i — ^— — -E         — ~j 

on,  My  sins  are  for-  giv-en,  I'mfac-ing  the  dawn, 
No  harm  can  be-f  all  me ,  My 


-A-  -A 


-A-  -A- 


IE5h#-A— A-P" 1 LJ--A A--A-PP-2P — P J F*~ I tit — *-— 1 " 

g±=pzpib>=i:E=igzp=:&"g:iEp=p"g:=^=^=Ep-&:-g: Er«: 

|J £-_£-- N — D--j— n-r-H £_- N_-*,_J—_-c-l £ — EU£ 

-wff-*l — a 1 — a 1 1— I — I — a- K 1 — A — P-Pa — «|t— «| — A- 

'zzz^zz^zlziz^z  ziszE'n^iz'izPiz-zz^zEszzffzf?!!*! 

man  -  y  sins  are  gone,  And  Je  -  bus  my  Sav-iour    is  lead  •  ing  me  on, 
sins         are         gone, 

J?  .aC  .a?    J*  .a-    -A.    -A-    _.  -A-   -A-    -A-     _        I         £       k       . 

Kirzz^zziKZ^-^zCzc^pi-^i-t—iziP^zz-rz-zif;]! 


No,  15 

A.S. 


I've  a  Mansion  In  the  Kingdom 

Copyright  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 

by  J.  M.  Hen  son  Alvln  Story 

1 1 fc—H *,-, r 


1.  List-en,        0  list  -  en!   I    hear  Him  call-ing  my  name, 

2.  Sin-cer,        0  sin  -  ner,  0    what  shall  be  your  re  -  ward, 

3.  Hear  Him,  0  hear  Him,  So  soft  -  ly  call-ing  yonrname, 


tr 

He    is 
Will  He 
Plead-ing 


^^4:ir^^izEtzr^=iiiizEp=|==:rE=:bzi^:-Et^c:v^::_:E|z.zi5:=: 


Rgnura 


:z^z:*zz^:Gi=gz=zJi=^iztrJE^ziaiz!5z=5ife=^=p=:i=— 


call-ing    From  that  mansion  in  the   Eing-dom  of  the  Lord, 
give  yon      a  bright  man-sion 
with  yon,  from  that  man-sion 


I  have  a 


£z|*z:pt|=z^?zrfczz^z::iZtr=zzzzz:&z.R_,»_.^_e_ -. 

=^zi^z:^z=^:^i=^::^=z4^z=^zz^z^z=^zi^z:g=zzE^:^i 

Man-sion  in  the  Eing-dom  Man-sion  in  the  Eing-dom  Man-sion 

yes    a  yes  a 

i-fc- — ^ZZZiZ^.—^. — fcc— _ — — -tP — f- — t — |Z — Z — Z— k—    -LP— P — 

:rc;=^z:5:i=^=&:zi^z^z:5?=E^=Ss=ti=A=S=^-5:=p±5:r:^= 
J    *    l    \j'b    tf    \j    li        * 

s^^ze-^^ 

~ '  ^rw"wr^~~mrr^r^~-^~~T  ~~ — '- .^"1 

4P— «_.«_.« — *-Lg 1 K — »-LP — I— i — P P_i_-J 

in  the  Kingdom  of  the  Lord;  I  have  a    mansion  in  the  Kingdom,  yes  a 
-St-I-(*-"-i ~~rfei— I — s, — ;= r1 ' rsH 1 1 — ~ -J 


Man-sion  in  the  Etngdon,yeB  a  man-sion  in  the  Eingdom  of  the  Lord. 
Man-sion of  the  Lord, 

pk^:^=p=prp=pzpZ5z:z:Eiz:?=ii^=?=pzp:?=Erz:*z-zrfJ 


No.  16       I  Am  Going  In  the  Morning 

This  arr.  Copyright  1955  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
Lllla  Rico  by  J.  M,  Henson  Walter  Hood 


$fc==«±^zfczfs=Snd 


►-fcfczzfchs! 


—  — | — _i___| — »;-| — |— ^  g — ^p—^j-LljZ (_. 


^=fc 


\j\j\j\jI 


-p-p-p- 


* ~~~' * ZX~\>"m  v  *  v  u  u         * ti  t-  6: 

I.I   shall  leave this  world  ofsor-row, When  life's  fit    - 

2'  Friends, I  hope......  one  day   to  meet  you, Id  that  bap 

3.  0    to  think we'll  meet  our  dear  ones, When  we've  reached... 

JJ-4-— t-rj-Bk-Bk-ak— Uk A -ak-rak—  S-S-K-atc-Bt— rj l-rr-l 1— -I 

bEii^E======E=:E=:br^^^:^i5:^;E5i:-j==E=Er:E«i] 

i^-j±trz±^^fc=^zi3d£?v^Tri 

-♦-• ♦-♦-♦•  v  *   h     >■ 

<      f    V    i      *  U    U 

fnl  dream  is  o'er;  I  shall  join  my  friends  andloved  ones 

py  land  so  fair;  Where  there'll  be no  more  sad  part-ings 

that  home  on  high;         And  in  peace we'll  dwell  for-ev-«, 

S--I— -I— -ak-FiS-ak'-ak-akJ-r;— = -F^-ak-ak-ak— ak— ak— ak-F*k— 2— ak-ak-ak-ak-3 


is— r- -I— -ak-FaW-ak-ak-akj-r; -Frs-ak-ak-ak— ak — ak— iX-Fak— 2— ak-S-ak-ak-l 

—rtrtr  *"*"*  * r  

Rkfuatjs 

.    # ^_^  ^  _^  Pine       .     w,     J^-^  f>  p 

HL=»zr»J5bc5fcfc«3^ 

^  x  u  t>  tr  t-  P  p  nr  w  ^  F 

On  that  bap        -         py  gold-en  shore. golden  shore.  I    am   go        -        ing 

In  that  home. just  o  -  ver  there. o-ver  there.  * 

Nev-er-more ,  to  say  good-bye. say  good-bye,  I  am  go -ing 

-m--m--m- -P- -■»-  _.         I     -^     -^       J  -•-•-•-. 

\J  u  \J 

D.S. -Where  we'll  nev    -    er  say  fare-well. say  fare-well. 


\j    "    "    b    \i    ~        *  U 

in    the  morn-ing(in  the  morn-ing)And  in    glo 


t>  T 


ry    I    shall 


W-  -ak — ak— F  A — at — ak — A — ak — ak — ^ P^S — t~  " — I ak— -A — ak ak — 1 

fc5ik^^S^^SBSS«fe£hil^^EDa 

dwell;  (I  shall  dwell)  O  that  home that's  free  from  sad-neBS 

^EEtEtEE^E-Ez^E^E^E^EEES^^E^EfzES^d 


No.  17 


KEBBEBT     BUITUM 


His  Peace  Is  a  Part  of  Me 

Copyright.  1866.  in  "Porials  of  Glory" 
byJ.M   Beneon 


3.    U.    BB9BOV 


1.  I've  a  mes-eage  to  bring  yon  my  brother, A    mes-eage  as  sweet  as  can 

2.  I  knew  long  that  my  Hie  lacked  completion, My  lack  all   the  time  I  conld    , 

3.  0  how  strange  in  a  ves  -  sel  un-worth-y,  His  peace  con-de-scend-eth  to 

ft  &JV*  •/-■£»  *  J.  i  f9  ^HHf 

♦t:#*zz*_=_-=*==sz:E?'i-Z2z:?:=E^i=»z=*z= 

Bat   nn  -  til  yon  have  tast  -  ed  and  tried  it,    It's  myst'ry  yon 
Till  one  won-der  -  ful    day  Je  -  sns  en  -  tered,His  peace  is  a 
A  great  part  of  one's  heart,  Yet,  I've  prov-en,  His  peace  ia   a 


z=ic=z?z|zi£=zi 


Choeus 


nev  •  er  can  see. 
great  part  of  me, 
real   part  of  me. 

r  r  r  r 

-*-  -5M-  -A-    ^. 


God's  peace  is  a    part  of   my  heart 

of  my  heart, 
peace  is         a    part  of  my  heart, 


-£-- £ :t-£i-t^t=i-^_n 


g^E^iizii==E=^E[:=tigiz=Egi— z====a:=z-itEEig?=^z:^=:^=3 

-z^pz^&zrzjzzzj-z: 


trnst  it 
trust 


will 


\ — *—m» hw?- W — » — v — v •" I 

With  out    it      I      nev  -  er  could  be; While  I 

I    nev  -  er  could  be; 

-tM>-i — F»-— N — I 1 — t — c_t»i m — » — •— Fi 


-^J=^qzi=£Fzr>zz*z:*zz^- 


■» — i £♦--♦ — *• — ♦ 1— V— \-i 1 1 — ♦-ttwftwl— — i: l-l-l 
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er 


de-  part,... 
will  nev  -  er 


de  -  part, 


I 

His  peace  is    a    part       of 


me, 


T_^_.=__^. 


BB^=:=:z:^-E^~^^z:-z^zE^~^=^==^p:rpEtz^t:33 


No,  18  He  Whispered  His  Love 

Copyright  1855  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
bj  J.  IS.  Henson 


UTim    BABHAT7 


a.  u.  monro* 


^:F±=±:^:^:^^=:3=::q==^=^:Fq=:*:^ 


:^=*zz±=z£ 


=3z=zrz=z!zzt±zt 


:jIr__,_c^ — ._,_.^_^_i^ — ^ — q — ■_b_x^ — «, — »_ 

I     was  lone  and  sad,  Now  my  heart  is    glad, From  its    sin    and  its 
In  temp-ta-tion's  hour,  I    can    feel  His  pow'r.AH  my  donbts  and  mis- 
In   the  time    of   grief, There  is  sweet  re  -  liei.  Now  my  Sav-iour    a* 
I  have  peace  with  God,  Ab    I     on -ward  plod,  Now  I     live    in    tran- 


r-I-M 


==d=dW==:--£— ?=< 


tnr 


9B_  p 


:=fc^= 


ATzkzd=rzfc=zpfrzj: 


±*=3!: 


at 


-l. 1 1 —m 1-.  f-m — «• 1 ^_^_. u^ — «> ■ — IBCZbLIj 

sor-row  free;  Je-sns  took  con- trol,  Of  my  help-less  soul,  When  He 
giv  -ings  flee;  There  is  strength  and  grace  In  the  hard-est  place, Since  He 
bides  with  me;  While  I  do  His  will,  He  is  with  me  still,  Since  He 
quil  -  i   -    ty;  There  is  nanght  to   fear,  Since  my  Sav-iour  dear  .Came  and 

-&- 


.-I. 


-J 


Refract 

H_r_fc__£.r=__l_.  _* — 


-♦-  ^   -©i-1-  [7  -♦-  -♦-  -♦-  ^ 

whis-pered  His  love  to   me.  When  He  whispered  His  pre-cious  love  to  me, 

■M — *i— rm — <* * — at! 


-I * Aj — * ~-r&~- 


i 1 . — 1 1  — I* —  ■» 

:5=t~^r:tzit==E2Jiilrz:zzEE=z~i=:^-^=:£»-*=:t=zJ 


:pzj 


When  He  whiB-pered  His  love  to      me,    to   me,  Joy  and  peace  di- vine, 

r "I       I         P     t   "i  i 

:z=|zzx:zzzlzzqztziz: 


= ^_.A_  p_.i» — *— «— i  * 


zzfc£z::£zt£=::tzz£z:t=:fc 


zazzaizratzaz: 


=3fc= 

~:«z: 


==£ 


.-j 1 D_ 


z-izz-^izzzt--^zz-zi--ztzzizzzz\ 


-A— 


3ffi — i,—.zjizr-jzz.z2—z^ — zji—zv-tm — zz — :z:z:zzzztz 

^ m — L^ «> " » W — L^ « 1 m ^  — 

Filled  this  heart    of    mine,  When  He    whis-pered    His    love     to 

—m — ri a — * — * — — - 

zfczfr— ff — F-^wzzl: 
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No.  19         How  We  Miss  Our  Darling 


Mm.  J,  H, 


In  memory  of  darling  Danny 


Mra.  Jewell  Hargrove 
-A-^— h*— *>-♦— M — AJ A)-h» >2s — —  A—  A— *-Y-£s     _    Aj 


i   i  u 


*     *     t/    'j     y 

1.  How  we  miss our  pre-cious  dar-ling, Who  has  gene 

2.  He  has  left ub  sad  and  lone  -  ly, Bat  he's  ev    - 

3.  Oar  dear  Fa    -    ther  loved  oar  dar-ling, . Took  Him  from 

4.  Pre-cious  Lord,    lead  Thou  and  guide  ua(ev-er  guide  usjKeep  us  by 

-P  —  («-r«-      _       .&—-&■-     -Br  -fc.  -■£--■£■-■«: 

5zE^:5feE=EEE5i^1 

t/    y    fr    L»    i     X 

to  guide  us  on  (to  guide  us  on)  To  a    land of  no  sad  part-ing, 

er    hap-py  thereto  happy  there)  He's  a  shin  -  ing  star  to  guide  as 

this  world  of  care(of  toil  and  care)  He  19  safe from  pain  and  sor-row, 

Thy  sav-ing  grace,., May  we  meet our  precious  dar-ling 

f     .§  x  Fink    Refrain 


,_  Z — *_I©1 _ ♦  ZZ*ZZ* — -j-R  T--~ J^fZlptS Z^tZ 


t, 


"  V        J        \J        \J       i         *  I         i 

To   a    bright and  peace- ful  home  (a  hap-py  home)  How  we  miss. 

To  that  home be-yond  compare (be-yond  compare) 

Sin  and  strife that  meet  us  here  (that  meet  us  here) 

See  his  hap    -      •    py  smil-ing  face  (his  smil-ing  face.)  How  we  miss 

---------  m  ^      ^  r  &  t  i 

„  '\z—\z~—  t—  —  — **"-  *?  ~J^~  r'  "?*-  p1 
g£  8-%- — -t-p — S —  — ^~ — * — *~ri r^ — ~~Tk: — fe~~t~~ 

D.  S.-in a    bet  -  ter  place  a  bet-ter  place. 


. — ^ — i 1 — I — i — ©i «. 1 — ♦-!-— 1 1 — ♦(— 


3 — A — taW  _ 


—  * J, Ji — A A ^-—- — [-A gg A A — — A 2 — - 


oar  pre-cious  dar-ling, Howwemiss 

"<?-  :P:  :P:    -^"  -1*- 
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His 


smil 


ing 


^r^lq*:S*zz^z^^zaz^zS-MZi$^ 

face; Butwe'llmeet him  seme  bright  morn-ing O-ver 

.p.-^j^Plp.  _    _  _  .^    _    .p. 


:£zz£z£z£zz£z£z: 

Copyright.  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 


No.  20 


Curtlo  Doss 


Jesus  Is  Everywhere 

Copyright  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  Ernest N.  Edwards  Music  Co 


Ernest  N,  Edwards 


1.  Down  in   the  val-iey,  val  -ley   so    low,     And  high  up    in    the    air; 

2.  He  stays   be  -  side  me  where-e'er  I  roam,     My  neav  -  y    load   to  share; 

3.  I'll  ne'er  be  lone  -  ly,    I'll  ne'er  be  blue,    The  vie-  tim  oi    de-spair; 

_ -•- _  w  __:*;_      _'*!_"*'_  w_      _"*"_       -l^lJJiw—  Sk_  ~&Z.- 

J-A-il — A— -A A— -K— pE-— -t— -i -,£. — Pafc- — 2 ■+■  —  P— ^P— Ft__  J 


»P 


There  is  some  one  who    goes  where   I    go, 

While  on  this    jour-ney    to    my  new  home,  Je  -  bus    is    ev-  'ry-where 

My    Lord  is    with   me      to    help  me  thru, 


— i ♦ — ■*- — i 


«k- 


ak 1 1 1 HA 1* — 1 ' 


£=£=*: 


z*=fc 

i— r 


-^7-- 


Refrain 


__A_r_ 


Broth-er,    be  -  lieve    it,    '  for     it 


zc^-^^-^~s= 


2EEI: 


is    true— Je  -  sub    is      ev  -  'ry  - 

m Pa E— * P— — P — 


;&==£: 


=5: 

where; 


-3 5- 


He      is       ev    -   'ry  -   where,  And     He     is    watch  -  ing 

.J.   .■?  J    J      i — j 


j £ j l_     V- ^Hlj 

Je  -  sua       is       ev  ■  'ry  -    where 

all    that    you    do,  ev  -'ry-where. 

.a.     >.     .a.     :?:      r      ,    J*     I 

-•• £^ ;j— - •*—  - -I —      -•-  I     -—-     -gl- 


}    No.  21        Bye  and  Bye,  I'm  Going  Home 

r  Copyright  1965,  in  "Portals  of  Glory"     Rev.  Andrew  Jenkins 

'       Rev.  A.  J.  by  J.  U   Henecm        Arr  Mrs.  Irene  Spain  Futrelle 

1.  I'm  but    a  stranger    in   this  sin -fnl  land, Seek-iug  that  Cit -y     on   the 

2.  Seek-ing  that  Cit  -y  where  there  is   no  night,  Won-der-ful  Cit  -  y  where  the 

3.  No  long- er  wan-d'ring in  this  sin -fnl  state,  0  glad  re-nn-ion  just   iu- 


D   I    6  b  b   b   b  »     b   i    b  b    b        » 

gold  -  en  strand;         There  where  I'll  take  my  Sav-iour   by    His  band, 
Lamb's  the  Light;  I    know  I'll  reach  it      on  some  morn-ing  bright, 

.  side     the  gate;  Where  friends  and  dear  ones  for    ns  watch  and  wait, 


bibb 


b     b 

REF3AI8 


iazz2zzazz:^ziri*!i^EEzsl a  SF — : ^ — 


i 

Bye  and  bye  I'm    go 


ing  home 

go  "  ing  home. 

'    _ l_J- 


Seek  ing  that  Cit  -  y  where 


there  is  no  care,  Walk  ing  with  Je-sus  there  His  glo-ry  to  share;    It  will  be 


t — wlr^fTT^ 

Bye  and  bye  I'm  go -ing  home 

joy  for-ev-er  jnst  to  be  there,  go -ing  home. 

-♦■  -K ♦-►>->  -♦-  --*-  -♦- 
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No.  22 


T.  T.  H. 


0  Lord  Send  a  Revival 

Copyright  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J,  M.  Heneon 


T,T.  Hardman 


ir=::==:==:=zfezjf-^^=(:=f!=^z=fc: 


s--N--^==fe- 


*EE£EEJE£53EMEE*E  pSSEEfe^^^a 

1.  When  my  spir-it's  so  de-pressed,  And  my  heart  is  sore, Longing  for  more 

2.  When  I'm  loaded  down  with  care,  And  have  lost  my  way ,  When  my  burdened 

3.  When  my  work  on  earth  is  done,  And  my  soul  shall  flee  To  the  Fa  -  ther 


b     V    \i    0    \i 


\i    V> 


V 


right-eous-ness  as  in  days  of  yore;  When  my  mind's  in  deep  despair, And  I'm 
hard  to  bear,  drift-ingev  -'ry  day;  Give  me  cour-age  to  re-pent,  Let  me 
and   the  Son,  in  e  -  ter  »  ni  -  ty;May  I  hear  these  words, "Welldone", While  I 

lost  at  sea,  0    Lord, send  a  re  -  vi  ■  val,  And  let    It    be  -  gin  in    me. 
turn  to  Thee, 
make  this  plea, 

HSrm-    -_l l—--1 — r ' ' ' — -I ■-B"-rto — to — to — m — £ — ar- I 


M  ^Refrain   ,  ,         * 
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Sal 
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va-tion   is    free,    0    send  it    to    me,  My  heart  netds  more  re- 


^t=iEiz:Sz:SziS£=:p=E^:z=tzz^z:z::z^:zEsz=!sz=*z=^z: 
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rect  from  Thee,  Sal  -  va-tion  from  Thee  so  full  and  so  free; 

r  i  15 
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No.  23 


AUKPD    BABBATT 


Father  of  Love 

Copright  1955,  in  "Portals  ot  Glory'* 

by  J.  M.  Hen  son 


1.  Fa-ther  of  Love  Thy  ten-der  love  be-stow,     Di-rect  our  foot-steps  as  thru 

2.  Fa  -  ther  of  Light  Thy  Ho-ly  Light  im-part,  With  Light  e-ter  -  nal  cheer  each 

3.  Fa  -  ther  of  Goodness  and  ol  matchless  grace  Show  to  the  faith-less  fall  -  en 

4.  Fa-ther  of  Life  Thy  qnick'ning Spirit  give,  Dwell  Thou  in  ub   that  we  for 


life  we  go;  Be  near  to  bless  us  all  the  gold-en  day—  And  let  Thy  love- 
darkened  heart;  In  Thee  no  gloom  nor  darkness  can  a-bide —  We  can-not  stray 
world  Thy  Face;  Complete  Thy  work  &c-cord  ng  to  Thy  Word — Till  we  be-come 
Thee  may  live;  Breathe  in  our  souls  that  we  may  nev-er  die —    But  live  for  Thee 

Chords 

i_j_f_l__£  _£.H — _r___fs._£._'_ 

zj — _« — 
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light  shine  up-on  our  way. 
if    Thon  wilt  be  our  Guide, 
like  Thee  our  God  and  Lord, 
and  with  Thee  up  on  high. 


-J    tl 

Fa-ther   of  all  send  out  Thy  truth  and  love, . 


Fa-ther   of  all  send  out      Thy    truth  and  love, 

r. — ™_i " — m—z^ r"*fttrt — 9— •— T-ff-r^ 

f&=E^felziEE=EEzzE^^E£H^= 


-(■*■— m — — 


life,  the 


Shed  on  our  path  Thy  light  from  Heav'n  above; Fa-ther  of 

Thy  light        from    Heav'n  a-bove; 


^stmmBr 


-With  all  Thy  full-ness  fill  each  longing  soul 

Life  and  Goal—  fill       each    long-iugBoul 

M-Xzzzz%zzzz  =£=E=t^3^  5=fc=*tzt3=! 


"Source  of  Life  and  Goal- 
Source       of 


2=t==t==B^-P^^^=Eqd^ 
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fill 


each         Soul. 
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No.  24         The  Summerland  of  Song 


MY.     iIXS.TD    BiSBATT 


Copright  1965,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


1.  1     am  walk-ing  day    by    day  On  tbe  straight  and  nar-row  way, And  my 

2.  Just  a  -  cross  the  mys-tic  stream  Where  e-ter-nal  glo-ries  gleam,  In  that 

3.  When  at  last  the   sun  goes  down,  1  shall  wear  a  shin-ing  crown,  I  am 

4.  Jnst  a    lit  •  tie    while  to  wait  Then  I'll  stand  in-side  the  Gate  Where  the 

V 


r-tr-tr 
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^-^^,-fL-^— -- p— K^ 


Sav-iour  keeps  me  true  and  strong;    0  how  hap-py    I  shall  be,    From  all 
home  where  all  the  saints  be-leng;  There  are  joys  be-yond  corn-pare  Wait-ing 
sing-ing  as    I    press  a  -  long;      Free  from  sor-row  grief  and  care   All  the 
saints  are  hap-py  all    day  long;     I    shall  see  my  Lord  and  King  Where  the 

uP    _      _      -eft-  -W~  -A-  -A-  -ft-  -ft-  -A-    -A-  nm 
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sin     and    sor  •  row  free, 

for    me     o  -  ver    there,  When  I    reach  that    Sum-mer-land    of    song. 

bliss    of     Heav'n  to  share, 

Bells  of    glo  -  ry      ring, 

-ft-     -ft     8ft-    -W-  -W- 
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Chorus 
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y — Mr8i^Z^ — k4L-ftr_, , . — *__£  _uzzi_fc._ft. 

^z*i=?zpzzrzz?z*z»::jE3z:iz:3z=z2zS^zfczz^3: 
z_g_z — t£ — c — p_^_:^::.__t^-i.^_^_^_|h._g_i — t^_K-fc-z_z: 

r     r     ^    I  \t    b  ■  ■£  b.  I  I     I    I 

When  I  reach that  Summerland         of      song,  I  shall  min    -     gle 

When  I      reach    the        Summerland  of  song,  I  shall  min  - 

r^     i^*(     i^^  N  _ 
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with  the  ran  -  somed  throng, There  to  dwell  for-ev-er-more  On  that  hap-py 
gle        with  the  ransome  throng, 

' — i     f   P    in    r    i 

-ft-     vJ     -ft-  f)m.  I   it-  I     -ft-  -ft-  -ft-    -ft-  Wfm       _ 
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lie 


with 


throng 


The  Summerland  of  Song 

gold-en  ehre,  When  I  reaeh  that  Summerland      of         snog, 

yes  reach  the  summerland  of  song. 


No.  25  Glory  to  His  Name 

Jamci  Rowe  Arr.  Copyright  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 

z=zzzz*z-zz|zzz£zz£pz: 


J.  Lore  Thorp 

zzt=±=z==z 


1.  Je  -  sus   has  tak  -  en  my  bnr-den  a  -  way,  Glo-ry  to  His  name, 

2.  Cour-age  He  lends  me  when  troubles  be-tide, 

3.  Holding  His  haad  I  hate  noth-ing  to  fear, 

4.  Trne  I   will  be    to    my  heav-en-ly  King,  for  -  ev  -  er, 

-M-r-  * — *--* 1 — *.--A-rak— &--* — ^j_r(«i_*— f«i"-i — i — 3 — g 


Close  to    His  side    I      am    walk-ing  each  day, 
Glo-ry      to  His  name;  Safe  from  the  tempt-er   my   soul  He    doth  hide, 
Ev  -  er     my  heart  He    will    com-fort  and  cheer, 
All  thro'  the   a  -  ges  with   rap-  ture  I'll  sing, 

STfrtiii — 1~ — *    s~    ~r  — i        — — i — ai- — *•— pA — a — a — £i- 
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D.  S.-This     is     the. song  that   is    thrill  -  ing  my  soul,   - 

FlNi.    REFOAJDi  . 
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ie.  Dai-ly  I'm  nearing  the 
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Glo-ry  to  His  name,(for-ev-sr)  glo  -  ry  to  His  name.  Dai-ly  I'm  nearing  the 
rA~^mJ9— l*'-ff-*V3— S rA--A r a- a— a,--*— 
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beau-ti  -  ful  goal,    Let-ting  my  Sav  -  ior    com-plete-ly  con-trol; 

my  life  con  •  trol; 

i  i      _.  *  rz-^  -*-  .  ».     r  rj 
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No,  26  Calvary 

Copyright,  1956.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
F.  R.  by  J.  M  Benson  Fred  Rich 

«4 £ £ £ * ?S-r ^— fc-  -- 


1.  I .    oft-  en  think  a  -  bout  that  aw-  ful  day,    When  Christ  the  Lord  by 

2.  There  on  that  day  the  snn  re-fused  to  shine,        And  all  the  tern  -  pie 

3.  Some  day  I'll  see  my  bless  -  ed  Saviour's  face,  And  praise  Him  for  His 


j,  17   (7"  i    :\j   \  \  %  ~tT 
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man  -  y  was  be-trayed;  They  nailed  His  hands  and  pierced  His  precious  feet, 
there  was  rent  in  twain;    It  must  have  been  a    ter  -'ble  day   to    see, 
match-less  sav-ing  grace;   1  know  I'm  His  for    all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty, 


— * — *j  —  — M-, 


Refrain 


I    9   I 

As    on  the  cross  the  Sav-ior  bled  and  died,  Cal  •  va  -  ry,  Cal  •  v«- 

When  He  was  dy  •  ing  there  at  Cal  -  va-ry. 

He  bongbt  my  soul  thrn  death  at  Cal-va-ry .  Cal  -  va  -  ry, 

^ — * — *i-r* — * — a — a — *»i-«-r"3-r— — — i »--m — m —i 
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ry, The  place  where  Je  -  sua  died  to    Bet    us   free;  Cal-va- 


.-4-&-Z-jLjL^U&--t--S-J~*r-lr„ 


Cal-va  -ry, 

ry,  Cal-va-ry,      He  paid  the  debt  by  death  at  Cal-va-ry. 

Cal  -  va-ry,  Cal-va-ry 


No.  27         Jesus,  Keep  My  Mansion 

Copyright,  1865.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
Rev.  Johiors  Oatman  Jr.  byJ.M   Henson 


M'nzo  C.  Jonea 

Kv4 al~ 
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t,    0   L    b 

1.  This  the  pray'r  I'm  ev-er  pray-ing,ev  -  er  praying,  On  my   pil    -    -    - 

2.  Tho'  a^far    I  may  be  roam-ing,  may  be  roaming,  And  from  Thee.... 

3.  All   the  way  and  ev  -  'ry  mo-ment,ev'ry  moment,- 1   will  watch 


'  i  v 


:=£: 
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grim  way.lone  pilgrim  way;Je-su3  keep  my  mansion  for  me, mansion  for  me, 
may  stray, from  Thee  may  straj;Do  not  give  it  to  an-oth-er,  to  an-oth-er, 
and    pray,  will  watch  and  pray.For  mine  eyes  are  on  the  mansion, on  the  mansion, 


^:«i  z* 
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:g:  Fink  Refbaih 


Fink  Refhajh 
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I'll   be  there  o  -ver  there       some     sweet  day.  I'll   be  there. 


I'll  be  there 


^?lr"t=--^i-fcr_: 
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somesweetday Un-til  then I     will 

some  hap  -py   day,  Un-til  then 
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pray; Je-sns,  keep  my  man-sion  for   me, 

I   will  pray;  man-sion  for  me, 
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No.  28    When  We  Meet  In  the  City  Four-square 

Copyright,  1965.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 


Herbert   Bttfftjm 


byJ.M    Heneon 


J.  m.   nuioi 
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1.  There's  a  woo-dcr-ful  time   it   is  not  far  a-way, There's  a  country  called 

2.  There's  a  wonder-ful  place  where  no  trouble  will  come,  All  is  safe  from  the 

3.  There  the  Lamb  is  the  Light  and  do  darkness  prevails  And  the  Glo-ry  of 

-Ai    -A..A--A--A-  A  -A-  -a-  -A--A- 
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Heav-en    bo  fair;  (ev-  er  fair;)  Where      Je  -  bus    has    gone  to   pre- 
en -  e  -  my's  snare;  (ev'ry  snare)  In    the  arms  of    oar    Say  -  ionr  bo 


cu  -   e   -   uiy  8  BuaiK,  ya\  iy  auaiej  iu      tue   aniis  ui      uur     oav  -  luur  no 

Je  -  bus  we'll  share;  (free-ly  share)  We  shall  walk  in    the    Light  on  the 
-A-     A-  —         -A-     _     -A-    -A-    -A-     _ 
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pare  us    a  home,  And  we'll  meet  in  that    Cit  -y  Four-squre 

shel-tered  we'll  be  When  we 

streets  of  pure  gold, When  we  that  Cit-y  Four-square. 


P      P      P 


•    -A-        4--       ♦-'        I-'       IS      l\      *.'    1 

— i «. — m — .--, — I 1 — -^    m  ' 


P    I 


jpSj-trt — Z— U — i 1 h- — i — U--—\- — * 1 1- — -^-Fa  --♦ — -5 1 

^7tfP A A A A A A-r- A A 1 f" V~ 1-pA A_J 

zg^Sz^=^z^zzzzz^zz^zzzzzgzizzzEzz^zEtzz;izz:zzz=i 

*zz  _~«_t— zz* — *z~ 


" N-A--A A — -i 1 J"^  *  K-^j-A~ A A-- 

!zI:z5;E*i;zzzz:zszz*zfi^zt^zzpFz^zzpz:lz=»zE^izzzzzzr 

i  i  .  ii  rj   ^  "i  i 


When  we  meet  in  the   Cit  •  y  Four-square Up   in  Heaven, God's 

meet             in           the  Cit-y  Four-square,            Heav    - 
__-A-_-A-_        -a- -A-_  ^_^_p,_^_A-_A-_        
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Conn-try    so    fair;. 

en,  God's  Coun-try  so  fair;    With  all  tears  wiped  a-way,  With  our 

-A.  "* 


When  We  Meet  In  the  City  Four-sqare 


In    that  Cit  -  y    that  lies  Four-equare. 


loved  ones  to  stay, 
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the  Cit  -  y  Four-Bquaie. 
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No.  29  He  Is  Mine 

Copyright  1964  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
J.M.H.  by  J.  M,  HensoQ 


J.    M.     ESfBOl 


Kfig14.i    : — ^:c_l_r_1_z_l cq — ^_m_- — p_„ —  -zL.__£p_,:::i 

1.  Je,  -  bus    is      a  friend  you  ought  to  know,  A  pre-cious  friend  di-vine; 

2.  He    sap  -  plies  my  need  where  e'er  I  go,  And  maKes  my  light  to  shioe; 
3    On  -  ly    faith  and  trust  will  make  Hina  yours,  Your  life  He  will  re-fine; 


?S^¥ 
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And  as  on  life's  bus  -  y  way  I  go,  I  can  claim  that  He  is  mine. 
It  is  joy  to  me  to  ful  -  ly  know  That  my  Sav-ior*now  is  mine. 
And    as    long  as    life    on  earth  en-dures,  Be  will  ev  -er-more  be  mine. 


■£-. 
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Refrain 
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He  is  mine,  joy  di-vine,  And  I  walk  with  Him  from  day  to 

He  is  mine  joy  di-vivs 

.# F^-y^ F__r__bt_|-:_t_g:_ft 
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day;   In  His  light  day  and  night,        He  doth  keep  me  all  the  way. 

In  His  light  day  and  night 


This  music  was  written  during  my  early  singing  days,  bat  not  printed  nntil  now. 


No.  30  0  Blessed  Hope 

Copyright  1954  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
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1.  Some  be-lieve  that  life  has  end-edwhen  the  bod-y   bas  de-cend-ed   To  its 

2.  0    the  hope  -  less-ness  ofiiv-ing,  nanght  re-ceaiving,noth-ing  giving.Justex- 

3.  Hope-less  one, a  friend  be-side  you  wait  to  save, uplift  and  guide  you,  Flood  your 
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rest-icg  place  with-in  the  gloom-y  grave  (gloomy  grave)  But  the  saved  have  hope  e- 
ist  -  ing  for  the  pleas-ures  of  the  day;  (of  the  day;)  Not  a    ray  of  light  be  - 
life  with  hope's  un-fail-ing  fade-less  light  fadeless  light)  Jesus  makes  each  day  worth 
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ter  -  nal  of  an  end-less  home  su  -  per-nal,Thru  the  Ho-ly  One  who  came  onr 
fore  them.no  Cre-a  -  tor  reign-ing  o'er  them;Nothing  waiting  at  the  end  -  ing 
liv  -  ing,  by  the  hope  that  He   is  giv  -  ing   Of   a   fu  -  ture   in    a  home  for- 
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souls  to  save.  Bless-ed  hope, 0    glo  -  ii  -  rions  hope 

of    the  way. 


ev  -  er  bright. 

.SB. 


Bless-ed  hope 
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0  bless-ed  hope 
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Which  a-bides  with  all  whom  Je-sns  hath  re-stored. BleaBed  hope, 0 

Blessed  hope, 
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B::=tzz^zc?zzi=?zz:Iz=?zztzz^zzt=ic§iz-z=zzzf-itzz=t:=tz:==l=rz 
5=*z=gzfcz=^=^zz:^z=^z=tz:zz*z=t»=E^zi*z==zE^ztzz»z=t*zzz:*iz: 


0  Blessed  Hope 
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gl*  -  ri-ons  hope  Of  a  -  tor-  nal  life  and  joy  thru  Christ  the  Lord. 

thru  Christ  the  Lord. 
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No.  31  Over  the  River 

Copyright   1955  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
M.H.  by  J.  II.  Henson  j.   m.    warn  mow 
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1.  0  -  ver 

2.  0  -  ver 

3.  0  -  ver 

r 


the  riv 
the  riv 
the  riv 


er,    fields  are  all    green, 
er,     all     is     at    rest, 
er,    all     is    glad  song, 


End  -  ed  is  sigh-ing 
There  with  the  Sav-ior 
There  all    ■  -  nit  -  ed 
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no  part  -  ing  seen;     Saint-ed  ones  gathered  there  on  the  strand,    It    is  all 
hap-py  and  blest;      We  shall  be  with  them  af-ter   a    while,  Sing-rag  with 
Bin-less  and  strong;  Soon  we  shall  go  to  join  them  up  there,  In  that  sweet 
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S.— An-gels  are  play-ing  harps  of  pure  gold,  Where  in  that 
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glo  -  ry    in  that  fair  land.  0  -  ver  the  riv  -  er 

dear  ones  on  that  glad  isle, 

home-land  sin  less  and  fair.      0  -  ver  the  riv       -       er       sing-ing  are 
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Cit  -  y    noth  -  ing  is    old. 


sing-ing  are  they,                  Troubles  and  trials                 van  -  ish  a-way, 
they, Troubles  and  tri      •      als         van-ish  a  -  way 
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No.  32 
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His  Love  Leads  On 

Copyright   1965,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
bj  J   M.  Henaon 
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1.  I've  tamed  a-way from  bid  and  shame, I  care  no 

2.  I      cling  to  my Be  -deem-er  dear As    I  go 

3.  x    have  no  fear of    what  may  eome,. For  on  Him 
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more  tojroam;(nomore  to  roam)I    trust  in  Christ, yes, 

on                         my  way;  (go  on  my  way;)  For  He   is  ai           -         ways 
I  re  -ly;(on  Him  re-  ly;)  I  know  that  He will 
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bless  His  name For  He  will  lead 

ver  •  y  near,  (is  ver-y. near)  And  keeps  my  soul 
lead  me  home To  my   a  -  bode 

.r  j  .  .  .  .  J1, 


me  home... 

each  day 

.on  high .' 
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His  love  leads  on, and  I    am  free,. 


His  love  leads  on 


and  I  am  free, The  homeward 
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the  homeward  way  is  bright; His  grace  di-vine nowshe'.ters 

way  is  bright.is  ev-er  bright;  His  grace  di-vine 

L-aLtjUjjjyu^fc r .,»,.,, rz~. 


His  Love  Leads  On 
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me, And  I  am  walk-ingin  the  light 

now  shelters  me,  And  I  am  walk  -  ing  in  the  light, yes  in  the  light. 

x.     i  .papa  a  p  p  r 


No.  33        The  Day  of  Grace  Is  Rolling  On 

Ooprrlght,  1955.  in  "Porfals  of  Glory' 


Mes.   C.   D.  JilAHTrw 


byJ.M  Henson 


Db.  W.   SttliiMait  Maettu 


1.  The  day  of  grace  is  roll -ing  on,  And      soon  the  call  will  come; 

2.  The  day  of  grace  is  roll  •  ing  on,  The      crosB  is    still  in    view; 

3.  The  day  of  grace  is  roll-  ing  on,  For  -  giv  •  ness  all    may  have, 

4.  The  day  of  grace  is  roll  -  ing  on,  But      judg-ment  comes  a  pace; 
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When  those    who  fbl  -  low  Christ  the  Lord,  Will    all    be    gath  -  ered  home. 
God's  "Who-so  -  ev  -  er"    still  rings  oat,  With  hope  0    friend  for      you. 
Who   from  all    sin      will    tnrn    a  -  way,  And   on  God's  Son     be  -  lieve. 
The  Son    ef    God    is      com  -  ing  soon,  To    end  this    day    of     grace. 
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Where  will  yon  stand,  what  will  be  your  place?  When  all  the  saved  see  their  Savior's  face? 
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If  with  Him  yon  would  be, In  e-ter-ni  -  ty,Ton  mast  be  saved  in  this  day  of  grace. 
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No.  34  Jesus  Leads  the  Way 

Copyright  1965.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
■rr.  Aumo  baxxatt  by  J  M.  Henson  a.  u,  mioi 
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1.  As      I  press  a  -long  to  that  shin-ing  goal, There's  a  joy- ful  song  ring-ing 

2.  There's  a  gold-en  light  shining  o'er  my  way,  It   is  clear  and  bright  when  the 

3.  In    the  morn-ing  clear, or  at  ev'ningdim,There  is  naught  to  fear  while  I 


tnr 


tnr 


in  my  soul,  Je-sus  makes  me  strong, He  has  full  con-trol.Thru  the  night  and  day 
skies  are  gray , From  the  path  of  right  I  can  nev  -  er  stray,  Thru  the  night  and  day 
walk  with  Him,  And  my  cup  of  cheer  o  -  ver-  flows  its  brim,  Thru  the  night  and  day 
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Je-sas  leads  the  way. 


Je-suB  leads  the  way, 

Je-sus  leads  the  way,  Je-  sus  leads  the 
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Je-sus  leads  the  way,  Ev'rypass-ingday  He 

way, E?  -  ry  pass-lng  day Je-sus  leads  the 
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rait-ing  o  -  ver  there . 

Thru  the  night  and 
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leads  the  way  ;There's  a  mansion  fair,  wait-ing  o  -  ver  there, 
way; 
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Jesus  Leads  the  Way 
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Thru  the  night  and  day .-. Je  -  sus  leads  the  way. 

day Je- bus  leads  the  way 

No.  35  Lead  and  Keep  Me       HF 

Copyright   1956,  in  ."Portals  of  Glory" 
HSv.  ursis  axTKBAia  by  J,  M.  Henson  i.  x.  Knraov 

1.  Pre-cions  Sav-iour  lead  and  keep   me.  Ev  -  er    in    Thy  lov-ing  care; 

2.  Be     my  Com-fort-er  and  Lead  -  er,  Thru  the  sun-shine  and  the  rain; 

3.  When  the  storms  oi  life  o'er-take  me,  Thou  art  ev  -  er   by    my  side; 

4.  Be     my  Lead-er    topro-tect    me,  Till    I  reach  that  gold  -en  shore; 
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-■m-    -©- 
On    life's  jour-ney  walk-ing  with  Thee,  Thy  sweet  fel- low  -ship  to  share. 
Guarding, gnid-ing  shield-ing   ev  -  er,  Free  from  sor- row  grief  and  pain. 
Nev  -  er,  nev  -  er     to     for -sake  me,  My    De-fend-er    and   my  Guide. 
To  those  mansions  bright  di-rect   me, There  to  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er-more. 
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Refrain  ^    ^ 

Pre-cious  Sav-iour  be  Thou  near  me,  Lead  me  in  the  nar-row  way; 
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Let  ThyblesB-ed  Pres-ence  cheer  me,  Till    I  reach  the  Gates  of   day. 
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No.  36 


J.M.H. 


Who  But  the  Lord.' 

Copyright  1956,  in  "Portals  of  Qlorj" 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


1.  Who  but  the  Lord  can  make  the  sun  to  shine  by  day, Or  make  a  moon  to 

2.  Conld  an  -  y  king  that  rules  np-on  the  earth  to-day  Make  an-y  tree  where 

3.  Let  ev-'ry  knee  be  bowed, and  ev'ry  tongue  confess,  Acknowledge  Him  who 
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shine  a-cross  the  earth  by  night,  And  who  could  Bend  the  rain-bow  with  its 
song-birds  fly  to  nest  and  sing?  Conld  an-y  one  who  mines  the  gold  or 
rules  this  sin  -  ful  world  by  love;  The  strongest  one  is  help-less  and    no 
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love  -  ly  spray,  And  make  the  buow  with  all  it's  beau-ty  clean  and  white? 
kneels  to  pray,  Conld  one  of  these  sal  -  va  -  tion  to  this  old  world  bring? 
pow'rs  pos-sess,  He    is     the    Lord  o!  earth  and  sea  and  heav'ns  a-bove. 
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Who  but  the  Lord... can  make  a  world On  which  peer 

Who  bnt  the  Lord can  make  a  world, 
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die       -       -       o-be-di-ent  man  can  live ;0  let  His  Word a-far  be 

On  which  poor  dis-obe-dient  0  let  His  Word. 
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.      Who  But  the  Lord? 
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burled, And  glo-ry  to His  name  for-ev-er  give. 

a-far  be  hnrld,       _  And  glo-ry  to  Hie  bo-ly  name  forever  give. 
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No.  37        Trust  In  God  and  Do  the  Right   . 


Copyright  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J  M.  Henson 
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1.  When  we  hear  the  tempter's  voice   with-in,    Call  •  ing  as  to  path-ways 

2.  There  are  an  -  gels  hov'ring  o'er  onr  way,  Giv-ing  strength  to  help  ns 
I.  When  the  path  we  tread  is  lone  and  drear,  Je  -  bub  waits  to  be  onr 
4.  While  the  flest-ing  mo-mente  swift  -  ly  fly,    Let  the  will  of    God  be 
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dark  as  night;  Turn  a  -  way  from  ev  -  'ry  thonght  of  sin — 
in      the   fight;  With  the  lov  -  ing  Sav-ionr  as    onr  Stay—  Let  as  trust  in 
Gnid-ing  Light;  He    s  -  lone  can  give  ns  Hope  and  Cheer — 
onr    De-light;    Liv  •  ing  for  the  Sav-ionr   till    we    die — 
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D.  S. — He  will  make  ns  strong  to  face    the  wrong- 
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God  and  do   the  right.  Let  ns    trust  in    God    and    do  the 

Let  ns  trust  in    God  and  al  -  ways 
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right,  Let   as    live  well  pleas-ing   in  His       sight; 

do    the  right,  Let  ns  live  well  pleas-ing  in  His  ho  •  ly  sight; 
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No.  38 


Coming  Bye  and  Bye 

Copyright  1955.  in  "Portals  ot  Glory" 
by  J.  M,  Henson 


Paul   W.    Cochbas 


1    Comrades  of  the  King, lift  your  voice  and  Bing,  Light  is  breaking  toward  the 

2.  Let  a    song  ring  oat  with  a  joy  -  fnl  shout, Sing  of  Him  who  has  set  your 

3.  Let  yoar  voice  now  sing  while  we  crown  Him  King,  For  the  day  of  re-joic  -  ing 
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east-ern  sky;  (the  east-em  sky;) Shouts  of  glo-ry  ring, while  the  news  we  bring 
spir  -  it  free;(com-plete-ly  free;)Love  and  cour-age  show  ev'rywhereyougo, 
draw-eth nigh;  (yes  draweth nigh; )Let  the  news  ring  out  with  a  gladnewshont 
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For  the  Sav  -  ior  is    com  -  ing  from  on  high,  (yes  from  on  high)  Bye  and 
0     pre  -  pare  for  the  day   of    vie  -  to  -  ry,   (of  vie  »  to  -  ry) 
For  the  Sav-iour  is    oom-ing  bye  and  bye.  (yes  bye  and  bye) 
:£-:£-_:£:-£:.,_  F    p    P    Is    I 
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bye,  -  from  on  high,  Yes  the  Sav-iour  is 

Com-ing  from  glo-ry,  0  what  a    sto  -  ry,  Je  -  bus  is 
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com-ing  from  on  high; 
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Sing  it    out  with  a 
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yes  fiom  on  high;  0  keep  on  sing-ing, 
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Coming  Bye  and  Bye 
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shout, Yes  the  Sav-iour  is  com-ing  bye  and  bye. 

with  mu-sic  ring-ing,  Je  -  bus  yes  bye  and  bye. 
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No.  39 


J.M.H. 
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Living  In  High-Lands 

Copyright  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


]] 


J.    X.    IHKiOI 


-m-  *  -m-  -m-  -         c- '   -^-  ™  w 

1.  I've  left  the  broad  pathway  of  sor-row,I've  found  a  most  ex-cnl-leit  place; 

2.  The  low-lands  were  hot  and  still  boi  n-ing,  The  soles  of  ray  shoes  parched  my  feet; 

3.  I  heard  a  sweet  voice  gent-ly  eall-ing,  I  fled  to  the  Lord  that  same  hour; 
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To  reach  my  fair  home  on  the  mor-row, Re-deemed  by  His  wonderful  graee. 
For  high-lands  my  heart  was  then  yearning, I  longed  my  Re-deem-er  to  meet. 
The  smoke  where  I  stood  was  ap-pall-ing,He  saved  me  by  won-der-ful  pow'r. 
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__UJ_jU_,_ 


i-r-H N — I— 

►zzacba-faliriz:^: 


-4-r4- 


'-l-aiTtt— P-«i— ^— «jHa:1'i-«l 2—! +— - ^rl 


t     t 


I'm  liv-ing  in  high-lands, beau-ti-ful  highlands, 0  how  my  heart  doth  sing; 

doth  sing; 
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Liv-ing  in  high-lands, beau-ti-ful  high-lands,  With  my  e  -  t«r  -  nal  King, 
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No.  40 


Airam  9*xmxrt 


A  Golden  Day 

Copyright  1955.  in  "Portal*  of  Glory" 

by  J,  M.  Henson 


•o» 


1.  When  my  work  on  earth  is  done,  Ath  the  Bet-ting   of    the  sun  From  the 

2.  He  has  blessed  me  all  through  life,  In  the  day  of  toil  and  srife,  And  has 

3.  There  are  joys  be-yond  corn-pare  Wait-ing  for  me   o  -  ver  there,  When  at 

4.  In    that  land  of  love  and  light,  When  there  nev-er  com-eth  night,  I  shall 
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cares  of  life  I  shall  be  free;  When  1  lay  my  bar  den  down  And  ex- 
kept  my  soul  from  mis  -  er  -  y;  When  I  see  my  Sav-ior's  Face  With  the 
last  I  cross  the  si  -  lent  sea;  In  the  Pres-ence  of  the  King  Where  the 
dwell  with  Christ  e  -  ter  -  nal    -   ly;  When  I  min-gle  with  the  blest  In  that 
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change  it  for    a   crown- 
ran-somed  saved  by  grace-That  will 
white  robed  an-gels  sing- 
home  of  Peace  and  Rest- 


u« 


be     a     gold  •  en   day  for    me. 
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That  will  be  a  gold-en  day  for  me, When  I  join  that  happy  compa- 

That     will        be  a  gold-en  day  for  me,  When    I      join  that 
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hap-py  cam-pa 
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how  hap-py    I    shall  ev  • 
0  how         hap 


er    be, 

py  I  shall  ev  -  er  be, 
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A  Golden  Day 
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That  will    be      a 


T. 


gold  -  en    day         for         me. 

a    bless  -  ed  gold- en  day    for    me. 
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No.  41 


J.M.H. 


Sun-set  Is  Nearing 

Coprriffht,   1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory' 
by  J.  M.  Hen  son 


9.  x.  moraoa 


SSE2EgEiEE?E^E^^E?E^E?EiEiSE3E53d 
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1.  Sun-Bet   in  near-ing,Tim3  Blips  a-way,E  -  vil  Btill  fear-ing, How  shall  I  pray? 

2.  Thru  the  dark  val-ley  Soon  I  mostgo.Strengt  I  mast  ral-ly  This  I  well  know? 

3.  Life   in  its  beau-ty  Shines  with  the  Lord, True  to  each  duty, Trusting  His  Word 

-A-  -A-    _     A    -a-    A-    _,  -A.  -A- 
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Leave  me  not  lone-ly,  While  in  this  land,Sav-ior  now  on-ly  Hold  to  my  hand. 
Light  will  be  shin-ing  0  -  ver  my  way,  On  Him  re-clin-ing.Sing-ing  each  day. 

This  tho't  is  cheering  While  on  my  way,  Sun-set  is  nearing,  Soon  comes  the  day 

i  -A-  -A-    A-    _     A-  -A 


Sun-set  is  near-ing, Night  shades  will  fall,  Home  soon  appearing,  Je-sns  will  call; 
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Trast-ing  and  praying, Filled  with  good  cheer,  Je-sns  o-bey-ing,  Heav-en  is  near. 
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No.  42        We'll  Be  Happy  All  the  Time 


Vlda  Munden  Nixon 


Copyright  1966.  in  "Portals  ol  Glory" 
by  J.  M,  Hen  son 


Frank  H.  Norton 


1.  In  the  king-dom  of  God's  glo-iy,  where  the  skies  are  al-ways  fair, In  the 

2.  In  that  home, sweet  yome  e-t6r-nal,  where  the  saints  gone  on  before,  Are  to 

3.  In  thatCit  -  y  there  is  sing-ing,  ev  -  er    joy  -  fal  ju  -  bi-iee, Where  the 
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Cit  -  y    of  that  bright  ce  -  les  -  tial  clime;  All  is  peace  and  joy  nn-end-ing 
geth-er  round  the  great  white  throne  above;  Where  the  homefolka  have  assembled 
bells  of  glo  -  ry  blend  in  cheer-fal  chime;Don'tyoa  hear  their  music  ringing, 
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bless-ed  bliss  be-yond  compare, Ev'ry-bod  -  y  will  be  hap-py  all  the  time. 
in  re  -  un  -  ion  ev  •  er-more, There  to  dwell  in  ho-ly  hap-pi-ness  and  love. 
calMng  nn  •  to  yon  and  me,  In    a  glad  re  -  verb  -  a  -  ra-tian  all  the  time. 
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We'll  be  hap  -  py, 
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we'll  be  hap-py, 
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When  we 


All  the  time, 


Joy  sub-lime,  {Omit. 


reach  the    sweet  ce  •  les  -  tial    sun  -  ny    clime;  that    sin  -  less   dims; 
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We'll  Be  Happy  All  the  Time 
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Ev  -  'ry  -  bod  -  y     will    be    hap  •  py    all     the 
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time. 
yes  all  the  time. 
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No.  43  Happy  In  His  Keeping 

Copyright   1955  in  "Portal*  of  Glory" 
J.   M.   hestson  by  J.  M.  Henaon 


■most  s.  racrt 
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1.  I    am  hap  -  py  in  my  Sav-ior's  keep-ing, Sweetly  singing, all  day  long; 
.     2.  More  and  more  I  tell  the  bless-ed  sto  -  ry.  Al- ways  giving  Him  glad  praise 
3.  I    shall  see  Him  in  the  home  e  -  ter-nal,  Where  'tis  glory  all  the  time; 
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I'm  con-tent-ed,wheth-er  sow-ing,  reap-inn,  For  He  is  my  end-leis  song, 
And  I'm  liv  -  ing  dai  -  ly    for  His  glo  -  ry,     Tell-ing  of  His  works  and  ways. 
And  this  ev  -  er  pres-ent  Frind  su-per-nal,    Give  true  hap-pi-ness  snh-lime. 
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D.  S.-He's  my  glo  -  ry  ev-'ry  day. 

Refrajh       k 
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Al  -  wayssing-ing,  sing-ing  Joy-bells  ring-ing,ring-ing  He    is     with  me 
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all    the    way;    Sow  •  ing,reap-ing,  I    am    in   His  keep-ing,praise  Him 


No.  44     We'll  Be  Singing  Round  the  Throne 


Mr..  J.  H. 


Copyright  1056,  in  "Portals  of  Glory' 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


Mrs.  Jawall  Hargrove 


1.  Once  I  dreamed  that  1  was  singing  in  the  oldtime  conn-try  church, We'll ba 

2.  How  oar  hearts  o'erflow  with  gladness  when  we  think  of  Mother  here, 

3.  When  onr  work  on  earth  is  end  •  ed  and  we  reach  our  hap-py  home, 
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ling-ing 'round  the  throne;  Dreamed  the  preacher  smiled  to 

She  is  gone,  we're  Bad  and 
We'll  be  sing-ing  the  great  white  throne;  With  our  Savior  and  our 

izzzz^z^zEz^zz^zttzzz^zzEzzEzztzzzzzz^zHzzaizatzaizi 
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cheer  when  fa-ther  chose  the  song  we  sang,  We'll  be  sing-ing 'round  the 

lone  -  ly,  but  she's  with  the  Sav-ior  dear, 

loved  ones  we  shall  nev-er,  nev-er  roam,  Hal-le-lu-jah, 'round  the 

k   P   T   f      >..^-  l  r     :£-•£:  -iv.  -K- 
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Refrain       i* 
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throne.  We'll  be  sing-ing Won'tthat  be  a  hap-py  time, 

throne, the  shining  thone.  Shout-ing, singing, 
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With  the  saved  and  loved  ones  gone  be-fore;  We'll  be  sing-ing 

to  heaven's  shore;  Shouting, singing, 
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We'll  Be  Singing  Round  the  Throne 

I     :  O-ver  in  thesnnbright  clime,  We'll  be  there  to  part  nonev-er-more. 

no  never-more. 

No.  45  Lord,  Lead  Me  On 

Copyright.  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
,,  by  J.M.  Henson 


J.  C.  M. 


JAS.    O.    HOOl 


^  r  r         iii 

1.  I    Thy    serv  -  ant    e'er  would  be,  Lord,        lead  me    on; 

2.  I    am    weak,  bnt    Thon  art  strong, 

3.  Oft    I'm  tempt-ed   to      do     wrong, 

4.  Lord, Thy  will    1    want    to    know,  Bless-ed  Lord, lead  on,  lead  on; 

""N  III 
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I      would  give   my    best    to    Thee,      Lord,        lead  mer  on. 

Till     I      reach  the  land    of    song, 

Seems  the  way   so    hard   and  long, 

Show  my  feet  the    way    to     go,         Bless-ed  Lord  lead  on,   lead  on. 
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On    and  on,    I'd  work  for  Thee,        Lord,        lead   my  on, 

Lord,  0    Lord  lead  on,  lead  on, 
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Till    Thy  bless  -  ed  face     I     see,        Lord,        lead     me    on. 

Bless-ed    Lord  lead  on,  lead  on. 

».  fc.  k.  *.  "•-  -  "•-  k.  I  "^ 
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No.  46      Christ  Leads  Me  On  With  Love 

In  memory  of  Walter  Collins,  my  friend.  T.  P, 

Copyright  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 

Durward  T.  Collins  by  J.  M.  Henson  Tom  Pickana 


1.  A  might-y  Light  is  beam-ing  From  GIo-lj  land  (from  Glory)  And  shows  to 
2  I'll  fear  no  e  -  vil  when  I  mnsttrav  -  el  on(my  jonrney)  For  Christ  will 
3,  Friends  now  are  yonder  waiting  for  me  to  come  (on  o  -  ver)To  share  the 
_A-  -A-  -A-  _  ..      £  -A-  -a. 
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me  the  path-way  loved  ones  have  trod;  (be-fore  me)Christ  and  His  lore  now 
go    a  -  long   with  me  on  the   way;  (and  comfort)  Praise  to  His  name  is 
milk  and  hon  9  ey  flow  •  ing  so  free;  (in  Heav-en)  And  soon  I'll  sure  •  ly 

_A-  -a-Ba-  -a.  :£:'-.5!:  -a-  -•>-  1     X 
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U  D  '  Li 
firm-ly  holds  to  my  hand,  And  leads  me,  leads  me  00  hornet*  God, 

where  friends  await  my  coming 

av-'ry  mo-raent  my  song.  As  I  fly,  I  fly  a-cross  the  sea. to  join  tie  saints  forever 

join  them  a-cross  the  foam, For  Jesus  mj  Lord  is  calling  me,0  yes  for  me  is  calling. 


.A-  -A--A-A-A-  -A-  -A 
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Christ  leads  (me  ever  on-ward)  Christ  leads  (me  ev-er  onward)  He  leads  me 

GS&~tzzzz+- — (_ — l5^ik» — !♦ — it* — 15-Ft — t— -— — znz — tzz— » — 
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on  to  heights  a-bove;  Love  leads  I 

the  storm-tossed, sin-fnl  waters,        me  to  my  ran-som , 

t  j  J  j  j  jp  r  r 


Christ  Leads  Me  On  With  Love 


J '  v   l)    [, 

Love  leads!  He  leads!  me   on  with  love. 

me  to  my  mansion,  He  leads  par-eat  love, 
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Gome  Boldly  To  the  Throne 


No.  47 


R«t.  Alfred  Barratt 


Copyright  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


1.  Come  bold-ly 

2.  Gome  bold-ly 

3.  Come  bold-ly 

4.  Come  bold-ly 
-a-         -a- 


-^t — ct — tr~ 


J,W.  Aakaw 


F  Sidi 

to    the  Thome    of  grace   And  bow  in   deep  hn  -  mil  -  i  -  ty; 
to    the  Throne   of  grace  And  let  your  heart  with  love  be  filled; 
to    the  Throne   of  graoe  And  lay   your  all   at  Je  -  sua  Feet; 
to    the  Throne  of  graoe  His  Troth  and  boundless  loveemplore; 

■<m-  g*     F-  -F       _    -F-  -Rs- 
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r 
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While  gath-ered  in  this  hal-low'd  place,  His  graee  can  cleanse  and  make  yon  free 
While  grace  a-bonnds  is    ev  -  'ry    place,  Let  ev  -  'ry   sin  -  ful  voice  be  stilled. 
While  gaz-ing   on    His  bless -ed    Face,  Your  hap-pi  -ness  will  be  com-plete. 
His  Words  of  ten  -  der  -  ness  em -brace,  And  fol  -  low  Him  for  -  ev-er-more. 

-F-  -*-  -a-         -a-  -*-  m-+>    m -<M-  -*■-  -«*<-  F-   -*,   -*-  -*,-    _ 
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Come  bold-ly    to  the  Throne  of  grace,  Make  all  your  wants  and  wish- es  known 

-A-     _      -F-     ■+.-     _     -«*.-        -A-_      A-    -«*■-    -A-MJ*-     -F     -F-    _.      -F-    -S2i 
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By  faith  you  can  the  path-way  trace.That  leads  you  to  the  shin-ing  Throne. 
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No.  48 


Only  Jesus 


Mas.    C. 


Copyrighted  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory' 
I).    Matjtth  by  J.  M.  Hen  son 


I.  M.  Knrsos 
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1.  0  how  lone  -ly  with-ont  Je-sus  Would  our  path-way  be  be-low, We  would 

2.  We  may  have  much  earthly  treasure, We  may  know  with  sages  mind  We  may 

3.  We  are  saved  by  grace-God's  favor, Precious  blood  our  jn-ly  plea,  To  re- 

^rsiziib|sz:taz:sz:*=t^=:a=p=pzfc|z=pz:t==:t==Etsi=ttzisr3 
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av-ior,  With-out  light  as  on 
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be  with  -  out  a  Sav-ior,  With-out  light  as  on  we  go;Tow'rd  the  sol-emn 
do,  and  keep  on  do-ing.  Be  a  friend-ly  soul  and  kind;  "lis  not  do  -  ing, 
ject  God's  great  sal-va-tion  We  are  lost  e  -ter  -nal-ly;  On  through  end-less 

-*•  i  -*■  P  r  j  j»l  i 
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time  of  judg-ment  Where  we'll  meet  the  ho-ly  God,  What  if  then  we're  un-for- 
hav-ing, know-tag,  That  can  save  a  sin  •  ful  soul,  On  •  ly  Je-Bus  Christ  can 
ag  -  es  ev  -  er  Like  the  wand'ring  stars  a-bove,Is  the  doom  of  ev  -  'ry 
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ly  Je 


b 


sub,  on 


giv  •  en?Have  nottrust-ed  in  the  blood?On 
save  men, On  -  ly  He  can  make  them  whole. 
Bin  -ner  Who  des-pis-eB  God's  great  love.  On-ly  Je-sus,on-ly  Je  -  sub 
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w        u 

Je    -    bub    Sav-ior,  Lord and  King  to  me,  On  •  Iy 

Lord  and  Eing.PreciouB  Savior  Lord  and  Kings     the  King  of  all  to  me, 
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tnr 


Only  Jesus 
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Je  -  ens  for  life's  jour  -  ney.And  for  all e  •  ter-ni  -ty. 

Je-suB  for  the  journey ,Je-8us  all  the  way,On-ly  Je  -  bus  for 
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No,  49 


When  Jesus  Is  Near 


Copyright  1966  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
H .  B,  by  J.  If.  Henaon  Herbert  Bttfttjic 
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1.  Threre's  naught  can  a-laim  me  nor  fill  me  with  dread  When  Je-sus  is  near; 

2.  With  bold-nesB   1  chal-lenge  the  strongest  as-sault  When  Je-sus  is  near; 

3.  I    have  grace  saf  -  fi  -  cient  to  go  through  each  test  When  Je-eos  is  near; 

4.  I'll    go   with  Him  glad  -  ly  far    o  -  ver    the  sea,     If    Je  -  sua  is  near, 


— * — D — £__£„_*__ 


I  smile  at  the  gath  -  er  *  ing  storms  o-ver-head  When  Je  -  sns  is  near. 
I  know  that  He  loves  me  in  spite  of  each  fault  When  Je  -  bus  is  near. 
And  in  ev  -  'ry  con  flict  my  soul  is  at  rest  When  Je  -  sns  is  near. 
Con  -  tent-ed  to  know  He    my   lead  -  er   will  be,     As     Je  -sub  is  near. 
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When  Je  -  bus    is  near,  I'm  al  -  right  Naught  can  my  spir  -  it    af  -  fright. 
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Storm-clouds  and  shadows  and  mists  dis-ap-pear,     When  Je  -  sns  is    near, 
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No.  50  He  Will  Guide  Us  Safely 


W,  Oliver  Cooper 


Coprif  ht  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Henson 

-p~ 


Mtazo  C.  Jonei 
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1.  Hap-py  are  the  ones  who  fol-Iow  Je-sus  all  a-Iong  the  way  ,iB  His  footsteps 

2.  He  will  guide  the  footsteps  of  His  people  if  they  will  keep  true, and  be  faithful 
S.  He  is  ev  -  er  near  with  hands  ex-teuded  to  up-bold  the  weak, and  the  weary 

:A=AZAZA=^z:=t=^:^^-=&FZ^z:zii:zizs:z:z:z5Z=zj 

D  0   tf   &   ^ 

Free-Iy  He  will  grant  His  lore  and  mer-cy  ev'ry  night  and  day;  He  is  al-ways 
In  the  times  ofsor-row  He'll  not  fail  them, but  will  lead  them  thru  ev'ry  danger 
Man-y  are  the  ones  He  has  de-fend-ed  when  His  help  they  seek, and  will  call  Him 


^z^zz£-z£zzt-d:zztc-s,--*,z—. ~-ff.-*,-Jzz:  3z:  _z 
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Standing  by  to  guide  them  safe-Iy  onward  past  the  dan-ger  zone, and  bless  them 
And  each  worthy  pray  'r  He'll  hear  and  answer  from  His  glo-ry  throne  in  Heaven 
And  if  they  are  true  He'll  glad-ly  lead  them  past  the  dan-ger  zone, to  glo-ry 
•+,-  _  -a-  — ■ — ■*-- 


-1*z»z&KZSsr:iz:i=:*z:bsz:*— |x±ts=:t=z:£=:t=z:^z:?z:5z:zr 


9  Fink 

=a=^— *z  A=A:zz^zqtzzrzisz=SF=-=^=^===z::z:zi 

-*#■ — t*> — ♦ — ♦ — ■•> — 9 — « P-^ — »y-F — I P i 

-tit—tit—U—O—t-r 2-  -4f — 5 — a-^A =—m — * * 


E 


D,  S 


He    is    wait-ing  with   a  crown  for  all  His   own,  (for  His  ver  -y  own.) 
Where  He  waits  to  bless  and  crown  His  ver-y  own  (all  His  ver  -  y  own.) 

-•*_»!_•*_,*—  m~l tz_^-jsfcr„^-bfct_r^_  ,£_  ^-J— *— £■ — , 

-Gather  with  the  saints  around  the  great  white  throne (bless-ed  shining  throne) 
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e  will  guide  His  chil       •         dren  past    the       dan 

He  will  guide  as  on    past        the  dan  • 
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gerzoDe, 
ger  zone, 
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He  Will  Guide  Us  Safely 
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And  at  last  He'll  crown  us    as        His      ver     -     y  own;0-ver 

And  at  last  He'll    crown    as        His  ver-y  own; 

death's  dark  tide,  by  grace      we'll    safe      -       ly  ride,  Till  we  shall 

Over  death's  dark    tide  we  will  safe  -  ly  ride, 
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No.  51        Walking  In  the  King's  Highway 

A.  J.  S.  Copyright  1901  by  A.  J.  8howalter  A.  J  Showalter 

Sr#z*zblzfzz5z:a!ZCA==a5ZZi:^:c*ii*z=aa-i5:if-:»zb^iZi!ri 

1.  We're  bound  for  glo-ry  -  land  on  high,  We'll 

2.  This    is    the   way  our  fa  -  thers  trod, Walk-log  in  the  King's  highway;  The 

3.  The   lame  shall  leap,  the  dumb  shall  sing,  In 

4.  No    nn-tlean  thing  shall  pass  this  road,  Bnt 
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reach  its  mansions  bye  and  bye, 

way  that  leads  to  heav'naud  God,  Walking  in  the  King's  highway.  Walking  in  the 

des-er*-  lands  shall  burst  a  spring, 

burdened  souls  may  here  un-load, 

g:==iz^zizi=ESziz=S:-EiizSzZ=:Zz:tz^icgi=:FiiiS;z--zzz: 
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D.S.-life  is  grand  and  glo-n-ous, 
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King's  high- way,  Walking  in  the  King's  high-way,  And 

Yes,walk-ing  in  His  way,  Yes,  walking  in  His  way, 
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No.  52 


The  Man  Of  Galilee 


Copyright  1055.  in  "Portals  of  Glory* 
bahra tt  by  J.  M.  Henson 
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b  b  rr 1#  i7  y  t, 

1,  Thy  toy  -  ing  Voice I  would  o  •  bey Be  Thou  my 

S,  Let  me  de  -  light to    do  Thy  will With  love  and 

3,  Let  me  be  brave ,,....  and  bold  and  meek With  ten-  der 

4.  Let  all  my  deeds with  beau-ty  glow, Help  me    to 




4: 


H3lE=E 


S»ndtfm  sss^ 


£=»=&=&r- 


.5? *. 


I  ^__  ^\j  V  i/^V  t/  '  0  Y  L>  b 

Guide, my  Strength  and  Stay; Cleanse  me  from  eio that  I  may 

grace my  bos-om  fill; From  wold-li-ness I  would  be 

heart lost  sin-ners  seek; Cloth  me  with  deep humil-i-ty 

soothe an-oth-er's  woe; Dear  Father  let me  hon-or 
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Like  Him  who  walked by  Gil  -  i 


be- 

free- Like  Him  who  walked . 

ty,— Like  Him  who  walked. 

Ihee- Like  Christ  who  walked 
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by  Gal- i  -  lee, 
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O  Son    of    Man, 0    Son  of    God, I    want    to 

0    Son   of  Man,  strong  Son  of  God, 
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The  Man  of  Galilee 
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tread where  Thou  hast  trod; To  live    a  life 

I  want  to  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod;  To  live   a    life.. 
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of  por  -  i  -  ty.Like  Christ  who  walked by  Gal 

of  pat-  i  -  ty, Like  Cbirst  wbo  walked 


No,  53  Bear  Me  Up,  Angels 

Rav.  Johnson  Oatmaa,  Jr.         H.  M.  Eagle  owner 


lee. 

by  Gal-i-lee. 


H.  M. Eagla 


1.  God's  an-gels  en-camp- eth  'Round  them  that  fear  Him;     We  may  not  be- 

2.  Ye  heirs   of  sal-va-tion,  God's  an-gels  are  near;        They're  sent  to  pro- 

3.  If    our  eyes  are  o  -  peued    As  on  -  ward  we  plod;        We'd  see  all  the 

4.  0  stand  "round  me  an-gels,  When  life  here  is  o'er;        Then  on  your  white 
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hold  Him,  Onr       vis  -  ion  is  dim. 

tect  you,     Then  why  should  yon  fear? 

horse  men  And  char-iots  of    God. 

pin  -  ions    Bear  me    to  yonr  shore. 


0  bear  me  up,  an 
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cross  fife's Bhift-ing  sands;  Lest  I  should  stnm-ble,  Bear  me  np  in  yonr  hands. 
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No.  54  Unto  Jesus  Til  Sing 

Copyright,   1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
J  T.  McK  by  J.  M.  Hanson  J.  T.  McKibb.n 

i. *__£ | k_J *__£ !___* fc„_ h | £_ 

1.  As   1    trav  -  el  a  -  long   I  am   sing-ing   a  song,  For  my  Sav  •  ior    is 

2.  How  the  joy-bells  will  ring  as   to  Je  -  bus   I   sing,  In  that  Cit  -  y    that's 

3.  Whenwe  reach  that  bright  land  with  the  angels  to  stand,  And  uurlo-yed  ones  we 

-i*i-    -^-  -A-  -afc-  -A-     -A.-     _        £-     -A-     -A«- 
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lead-ing  me;  I    am    hap  -  py    to-day    as    I     trav  -  el   this  way, 

made  of  gold;        There  with  all    oi    the   blest   I  shall    ev  •  er-more  rest, 
see  that  day;         We  shall  nev  •  er  know  care  in   that  Cit  -  y    so    fair, 

— ztt^F^tztsz:&siEaziazitszz*z:?!=zpzE5zzpz:^::z:! 
,  Fine.     Refrain  .  p 
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TJn  -  to  Je  -  bus   I'll  sing 


Un-to 


Soon  with  Je-ens   I'll  ev  -  er    be. 
And    I    nev-er-more  shall  grow  old. 
While  the  a  -  ges  shall  pass  a  ■  way. 

Ez:*z:*::FE=zz:":z:isz£ic— ■zis'zi 
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D.S. -Where  sad  partings  will  come  no  more. 
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Je  -  sub  I'll  sing,. 


Li  I   -r'r — 

for  He    is    my  true  King, 


.A* 


He    is 


for  He    is    my  true  King, 

I  -dk-    -ak-  -A-  -»-  -*  • 
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lead  -  ing  to  heav-en's  shore;  Oh!  how  hap  -  py      I'll     be 

bright  shore;  Ohl  bow 

_^" m—Z*L.   «_£ M l^lIitL-, 


Unto  Jesus  I'll  Sing 

r<    u   i  -n 1 

when   my    Bab  -  ior    I     Bee; 

hap  -  py  I'll    be..„. , when  my  Sav-iour  I  see, 
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No.  55 

J,  M    HenEoa 


He  Is  More  to  Me 

Oopyrig-ht  1855,  in  "Portals  of  Glory' 
by  J.  M,  Henaon 


£•!!•  Thompson 


z=xttdg2dt±=3±i 
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-*--*-  I       -*-^*~     *  [,     ■ 

1.  I  have  found  a  precious  friend  in  Je-sos,     He  ia  keeping  me  by  lovedi-vine; 

2.  He  is  more  to  me  than  an  -  y  oth-er,  And  is  helping  me  to  run  life's  raee; 
S.  I  shall  nev-er  prove  untrue  or  doubt  Him,  For  He  is  the  dearest  of  all  friends 

K=ts=Ett=iztsziKz:tsi:fcEt=^=?=fc=a-taifc=i:*=*ipit 


£24i£ 
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u  b 

I  ean  al-way  go  to  Him  for  com-fort,  I  am  His  and  He  by  love  is  mine. 
He  is  more  to  me  than  friend  or  brother,  And  is  keeping  me  by  saving  grace. 
And  I  could  not  car-ryon  with-out  Him, He  will  keep  me  till  my  journey  ends. 

^3-h--C^-^-^-^-pEi-S-r^-s^«-^-^-rt:-t::-t::-t=-|*i^-rs-a 
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He   is  more  than  all  earth's  treas-ures,  And  I    take  Him  as  my  Guide; 

:=£EE£-£:^£=£:^:zE|=:=|==piz^:E|=iz J 
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Deep  and  wide. His  love  still  meas-ures,  And  with  Him  ev-er  I'll  a  -  bide. 

^=i— xzfx=:i=:C==i=E|»=p=*=tai=:!s=b2z:?=:^=:t=^P=f^^fl 
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No.  56 


__— .  iiiram  babbitt 


Safe  Home  At  Last 

Copyright  1954  irj  "Portals  of  Glory" 

by  J.  M.  Hen  son  j,   M. 


§£p_fe__^gg^_ip___=_.r  rjjj 

1.  Some  gold-en  day when  life  is  done And  when  the 

2.  No  cross  to  bear..... do   bit  -  ter  tears, No  dis  -  mal 

3.  The  rag-ing  storm< of    life  will  cease, My  bouI  shall 

4.  The  light  of  love is    shin-ing  bright To  cheer  the 

— — t.-^.S-£S±tZZZyjLm-m-m-m—- --, 
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crown of  life  is    won; All  pain  and  grief for-ev  -  er 

void no  donbts nor  fears; No  threat'ning skies with  clouds  o'er- 

find sweet  rest  and  peace; Free  from  the  fierce and  stnrm-y 

dark and  lone-ly  night;   My  faith  in  God is  hold-ing 

m  r  *  ^____*W-^     I' "  *  ?m    !_ 
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past What  joy  'twill  be safe  home  at  last 

east, Sweet  golden  day 

blast In  yon-der  home " 

fast, i Till  I    ar  -  rive safe  home  at  last. 

^=tfcs-t-^=s==E^^:5^^=M=^EEz__^-zq 
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Refsain 
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Safe  home  at  last, safe  home  at  last, All  earth-ly 

_ r.4__J5__!_Iir-I_^S^-^--D__J_    '_r=r__=_:_£_-^-4L^:1 
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cares and  sorrows  past; In  yon-der  home no  nnre  to 

.  ^  *_*        l >  g  *v  r  i- — - 1 
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Safe  Home  At  Last 


Krit. 


y\.  1.  I. 


£ *zfc 

l^L^_lJz^gg 

roam, With  Christ  my  Lord safe  home  at  last. 

no  more  to  roam,  With  Chriit  my  Lord  safe  home  at  last. 
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No.  57 
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J.M.H. 


A  Wonderful  Name 

Copyright  1855,  in  "Portals  of  Giorj' 
bj  J.  M.  Henson 


j.  m.   xavioi 
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1.  I  know  of  a  Name  heard  o'er  the  earth,  A  Dame  that  is  charming  to  all, 

2.  This  wonderful  name   to   One  was  giv'n,  A   ba-by  that  lay  in  a  stall, 

3.  I  love  this  great  Name  for  what  He  is,  A   Sav-ior  and  help-er  to  all, 


^^hri-U-a U 
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A  Name  of  rare  beau-ty  and  in  -  fi-nite  wo  rth,  And  on  this  great  name  we  maj  call. 
Tis  spoken  so  free-Iy  from  earth  unto  Hsav'n, And  comfort  it  brings  to  us  all. 
In  love  I  can  claim  Him, and  praise  Him, I'm  His,  And  on  Him  so  free-.y  I  call. 

I 


A  Name, a    Name, Higho-ver  all  otb-ers  now  spoken; 

wonderful  naroe.yes  o  glo  -  ri-ous  name, 

:£-:i::£::r::r:fr    ■**' 
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A  Name, -a    Name Whose  pow-er  con  not  be  brok-en. 


bean-ti-ful  name, a  won-der-  ful  name 


*-■»■ 
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No.  58  We  Will  See  Them  Again 


jt.m.h. 


Ooprriffht,   1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


9,  K.  motion 


1.  We  have  dear  ones  gone  on tothatbean-ti-ful  shore, , 

2.  Man  -y  others  are  here in  the  Master's  employ, 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  one  we  *an  miss as  the  moments  go  by 

00    *\J  I  • — S     > -I00CTP 


They  are  rest-ing  in  peace with  their  tri-als  all  o'er;. 

Trying  corn-fort  to  give.... with  asong  oigreat  joy;. 

And  to  comfort  onr  hearts ver-y  oft-en  we  try;.. 


**-*  ft  £  .^  k 
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i    0  D  It  t;  £  | 

Tho'  they  left  ns  in  grief with  a  lin-ger-ing  pain, 

Bnt  the  loved  ones  gone  on left  a  hun-ger-ing  pain, 

Bless-ed  Sav-ior  of  lave now  onr  hearts  all  sus-tain, 


0  0  U    |  . ^        v -I     0  0 

D,  8. -At  the  station  we'll  wait for  the, glory-bound  train,.. 
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Bnt  when  we  reach  our  home We  shallseethem  a-gain, 

When  the  morning  shall  dawn 

we  shall  see  them  again. 


Till  in  Heav-en  at  last. 


In  that  wonderful  world we  will  see  them  a-gain...... 


We  Will  See  Them  Again 

l L—^r-^-B-^-ll^-^i «.i «-^_«q it ^.J 


We  shall  see  them  a-gain on  that  bean- tiful  shore, 

We  shall  see  them  a-gain.. on  that  beanti-ful shore,. 

is  ft  r  ft  i*  i 
*  ft  ft  r  f  r  \<y  i^^  &l~*±*:J. 
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Where  it  all  will  be  joy and  we'll  sorrow  no  more; 

Where  it  all  will  be  joy  we  will  sorrow  no  more 

No.  59  Just  A  Rose  Will  Do 


J,  A.  MeC 


Copyright  1942.  by  Hartford  Music  Co.. 
in  "Living  Faith" 


J.  A.  McClung 


-■m-  -m-     -m-  "  <+** 

1.  When  time  shall  come  for  my  leav  -  ing,  When  I      bid  yon     a  -  dieu; 

2.  I        want  a   good  old-time  preach-er,    To  preach  the  gos-pel  trne; 

3.  I'll     need  no    or  -  gan  -  i  -  za  -  tion,  To  make     a    big  "to  -  do"; 

■-■     A-'-A-^ ', m ;A-__^ mTlm_ 
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Don't  spend  yourmon-ey  for  flow-ers,  For  just  a  rose  will  do. 

I    want  no  tales   of    my    his -fry,  Then  just  a  rose  will  do. 

Jnst  have  some  good  old-time  sing-  ing,  Then  just  a  rose  will  do. 

-A-    -A     -A-                                                -A  _  i                   I f\     H 
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D.S.-Don'tspeud  your  money  jor  flow-ers,  For  iust   a   rose  will  do. 

I'll    go     to     a  bean-ti-fnl  gar -den, When  my  life's  work  is  thrn; 

H*-   -,Ai               .A.     -A.      J*  -A-  -•^*- 
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No.  60    Let  Us  Help  to  Gather  the  Lost  Ones  In 

Copright  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
W,  Oliver  Cooper  by  J.  M.  Hen  eon  Minzo  C.  Joaea 

— =*-:* — « — * — * — * — ^-h^v* — * — rJJ:  ~jt~m  "■- ~5T"  * — * — 

1.  Man  -  y  are  the  souls  a  -  stray  Go  -  ing  far-ther  down  each  day,  In  -  to 

2.  Mat-ters  not  bow  much  the  cost.Tho'  by  temp-ests  we  are  tossed,  Let  us 

3.  There  are  some  who  have  not  heard  An-ything  a-bont  God's  Word,  And  they 

U         L»        L> 

Sa-tan's  lone-ly  way,  Liv-ing  there  in   sin;  (and  danger)  In  -  to  dark  and 
try  to  lead  the  lost  From  the  pow'r  of  sin(and  darkness)  Go  -ing  in  -  to 
do  not  know  the  Lord  Who  can  save  from  sin  (and  dan-ger)  Let  us  car  -  ry 

K£U£,-_|A — A — i 1 B--4-I- 1 1 1 1— — . — -— — ifJ-r-l* — ■"> r* r*— — 
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dis-mal  night,  Where  they've  never  seen  the  light, 

ev-'ry  land  Beaching  ont  a  help  -  ing  hand, Let  ns  help   to    gath  •  er  the 
them  the  news, That  the  Christ-life  they  may  choose, 

,-*.-.-—*-.-*—-—*:—*:—*:— *r—+-r-—-—± *-bhr fee— fee 
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Fine.  Refrain 
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s  s  v  b  \s  r  yuui 

lost  oDes  in,  Let  us  go  or  send  the  glad  news  To  the 

help  gath-er  them  in. 

~       !7"t7 tJ— (7~^~P    ^~^"~ 


lost    of   ev-'ry  land, 


May  we  nev-er,  nev  -  er  re-fuse  Them  a  helping  hand; 

*  rs  r*  j* 
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Let  Us  Help  to  Gather  the  Lost  Ones  In 


D.S. 
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To  lead  them  To  the  Lord  who  helps  them  to  win  Vict-'iy  o-ver  death 


Ism, 
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No.  61        When  I  Cross  Over  the  River 


F.R. 


Copyright  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


Fred  R3ch 


* uZ^_t2 — M — £ — 2-W— A^t *j — Af-L^i— ^— a) — **— ■!    -^-LS4&J 
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1.  I've  heard  of  a  bean  -  ti-ful  Git  -  y,  Be-yond  the  dark  riv-er  o!  death; 

2.  They  tell  me  that  in  that  fair  Git  -  y,  No  sad  dis-ap-pointment  will  come; 

3.  So  oft  -  en   I  think  of  that  Git  -  y,  And  long  for  it's  glo-ries  to  Buare; 
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Some  day  to  that  land  I'll  bego-ing,When  here  I  have  drawn  my  last  breath. 
No     sor-ruw,  no  sick-ness,no  dy  -ing  Are  known  in  that  heav-en-ly  home. 
For  -  ev  -  er  to  be  with  my  Sav-ior,  And  loved  ones  now  waiting  me  there. 


-y — *-| — 
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■er,  And  view  that  fair  heav-en-ly  clime; 
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How  hap-py  I'll  be  there  for  -  ev  -  er,   0  'twill  be    a  wonder-fnl  time. 
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No.  62 


What  More  Gould  He  Do? 


Copyright  1955.  in  "PorUla  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


Rev.    Jas.    O. 


Moohh 


1.  Soul  far  a  -  stray  in  the    vat-ley   of    sin,  Je-sus  is  plead-ing  with  yon; 

2  He  left  His  home  and  His  Fa-ther  a-bove,  Your  lost  con-di-tioD  He  knew; 

3.  Still  hop-iogyon  to  His  bos-om  will  come, Love  Him  and  cling  to  Him  too, 

4.  Ac-cept  Him  now.grieve  no  longer  His  heart,  You  He  will  glad-lyre-new; 


He  shed  His  blood  that  your  heart  He  might  win, 

He  gave  His   all  just   to  show  you  His  love.  Sin-ner , what  more  could  He  do. 

He  builds  for  you  a  most   beau-ti  -  ful  home, 

Glad-ness  and  peace  He  will  free-ly  im-part, 


Refrajm  . .   . „ <  , 
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What  more  could  He  do, what  more  could  He  do? 

What  more  could  He  do,  what  more  could  He  do? 
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Was  ev-er  an-oth-er,.. 

Was  ev 


bo  f aith-f ul  and  true; . 

er  an-oth-er  so  f  aith-f  u!  and  trot 
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What  more  could  He  do, what  more  could  He  do? 

What  more  could  He  do,  what  more  could  He  do? 


:fc: 


What  More  Could  He  Do? 
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He  died  to  re-deem  as what  more  could  He  do? 

He  died  to  re-deem  as,  what  more  could  He  do? 
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No.  63 


JAKXS    BOWS 


Step  By  Step 

Copyright  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M   Hanson 


Jas.    C.    Mooes 


-—-fcte^rf- 
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1.  Step  by  step  we  climb  the  hills  of  glo  -  ry,  With  the  flag  of  truth  uu-fnrled; 

2.  Step  by  step  the  gates  ofHeav-en  near-ing.Shield-ed  by  the  Ho  -  ly  Dove. 

3.  Step  by  step  we  near  oar  loved  ones  jonder.Soon  their  fac-es  we  shall  set. 

> 8 .-r-- — n — ts — P~ } ,_r_ , 1 ) rV-H- — I— -j — -. 
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Mak-ing  known  to  wayward  ones  the  sto-ry  Of  the  Lead-er  of  the  world. 
Souls  dis-couraged, comfort-log  and  cheering  With  the  liv  -  ing  words  of  love. 
Where  fond  hearts  for-ev-er  will  grow  fond-er,Thru  the  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry. 
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Step  by  step,on-ward  al-wsys  go-ing,-  All   the  way  love  and  courage  snowing, 
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Heart  and  soul  with  His  praise  o'er- flowing, Seeking  onr  e  -  ter-nal   home. 
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No.  64 


Love  Divine  Has  Lifted  Me 


Rev.  Rupert  Cravens 


Copyright  1955, in  Portals  of  Glory, 
by  J.  M.  Hensou 


J.  M.  Henton 
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1.  Love  di  •  viae  has  lift-ed  me,  From  oat  the  mir-  y  clay, And  has 

2.  Love  di  -  vine  has  lift-ed  me,  Oh,  won-drous  sav-ing  pow'rl  1    am 

3.  Love  di  -  vine  has  lift-ed  me,    E  -  ter  -  nal  life  is  mine,  Ev  •  er 


■^p-ft-* — a — a — A-t-^-aA— ~ — b-r~~ — v-A *~~r* ^t^^LT" 

Bet    my  feet   up  -  on    The  Sol  -  id  Roek  to  stay;  I'm  so    glad    to 

liv  -  ing    for  the  Lord  And  tmst-ing  Him  each  boor;        In    my  heart  there 
on    my  home-ward  way  Its  gold-en  light  doth  shine;        I    shall    see    the 

B A— A-r A— A_tU  _  A-   Jff _5l_    _A-rw>  _*».JELA A 
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know  that  I  Am  now  from  sin  set  free 
is  a  song  With  heaven's  har-mo-ay, 
morn-ing  break  On  heav-en's  glo-ry  shore, 


r- 


And  tbrn  might  y  graoe  divine 
All    the  way  and  ev-'ry  day 
A.nd  at  home  with  Christ  my  Lord 


~ — a— — A_A,bA_A_A_A-rJ2i2A-£-;£— 54*-4E^££=t- 

The  way    of  Christ  can  see.     Love,  great  love      di  -  vine  from  depths  of 
I'm  hap  •  py    as    oan    be.  , 

I'll  praise  Him  ev  -  er-more.     Love,         love  from  the  depths 

__-_l£j_rtl — C~. — t — t— ri 1 — rA }-_J — •>'—!-  A — A 1 

KZjt-JZ-i j-| 1 . i___L,___i LI 55 =)--P U 1 Sj j 

^*:p—  U—  Ll U 1 fer— Pa*- A-l-afc * P«fc * * 1 

e:_c e: Cr-Sr"ct 1 ct ^j—\ 3 

n     1        I  J  I         fS      •  1  m  1 

I       y 

sin  has    lift  -  ed    me Joy, great  joy   is  mi&e  be-canse  I    am  for- 

He         has  lift  -  ed  me,  Joy         is         mine         for  1 


Love  Divine  Has  Lifted  Me 
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ev     -    er  free; Peace, sweet  peace  with-in  is  flow-ing  Like  a  riv  -  er 

arri  tiu-ly  free; 
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II 


wide,  Christ  will  keep  my  soul  as  I    By  faith  in  Him  a  -  bide. 

deep  and  wide,  in  Him  a-bide. 


No.  65 
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My  Saviour  Walks  With  Me 

Copyright  1655,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 

MMY.     LLTBXD     BiEBiTI  by  J.  M,  H  611900. 


X.     HEJBSOJC 


bfeer.5 


1.  My    8ov-iour  guides  my  er-ring  feet  His  Presence  makes  my  joy  complete; 

2.  His    light  of    love    is  shin-ing  bright    To  show  the  way    by  day  ana  night; 

3.  When   I     am    weak  He  makes  me  atrong  He  fills  my  soul  with  joy  and  song; 
4;  "lis  sweet  to   know  that    He  is  near  There  is   no  dread, nor  anxious  fear; 


-*.-  -»-  -m-  -, 
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Tho' rough  and  steep  may  be   the   way, 

From  His  dear  side     I    can-not  3tray,  My    Say-iour  walks  with  ma  to-day. 

He      list  -  ens  when  I     meek  -  ly  pray, 

This  pre-cious  thought  my  fears  al  -  lay, 

•  i""««  if** 
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D  S.-Wben  paths  are  drear  He  brings  -me  cheer, 

_£.  .^^ i fc~-_>j " jci 

My  Sav-iour  walks(with  me  to  •  day)  His  love-light  shines(up-on  my  way;) 
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No.  66 

Lerop  C.  Brown 


God  Is  There 

Copyright.  1954.  by  The  Marion  Davis  Co., 
in  "Tuneful  Melodies" 


Ja'.  C.Moor* 
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1.  In  pas-tures  green be  -  side    the  brook, 

2.  Al-  though  the  tern  -  pest      rag-es    high,  ...7. 

3.  Pro  -  tect-ing  with,.,.. His    ten  -der    love, 


m|i=z==~z:==c-=?=:?id«=?=:A==A^r:i=F*iiAi=AiiAz:sz:a 


Or     on    a      lone  -  ly      des  -  ert  bare, (the  des-ert  bare;) 

On    land  and  sea, or       in      the  air;  (or  in    the    air;) 

His   faith-fnl  chil  -  dren    ev-'ry  -  where;  (yes  ey'ry- where;) 


«_-) S. 
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On  moan-tain  tops or      ia    the    vale 

Why  should  our  cunr  -"  age    ev  -  er     fail,. 

No  mat  -  ter  what the  test  may  be, M 


*- 
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It    mat-  ters  not !oi    God     is  there. 

We  need  not  fear 

We  can  -  not  tell 


■m- 


yes  He  is  there. 

Our    God    is    there He's  ev  - 'ry  -where,  .. 
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God  Is  There 
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fle'l!  bear  the  faiut-est,  fee  -  ble  cry; 

He'll  hear  the  faint  -  est,    fee  -ble  c:y, He'll  hear  your  cry; 

.s       a   r  J)   ft    r       e  a   ir^-J  **  f 

.Ad  Li6.     ... 

k~z* — g    ^--F^.        r/» — :*,~z*1 — :^~zrj ^-1 

He   feels  the  pain in     ev  - 'ry    heart, 

He  feels  the  pain in    ev  -  ry  heart. 

Fear   not    0      soul,  (fear  not   0    sonl)      for    God       is        nigh. 


No.  67 

Rev.  John  Newten 


Amazing  Grace 

1.  A  -  maz-ing  grace.how  sweet  the  sonnd,  That  saved  a  wretch  like    me! 


Wo.  Wclker 


2.  'Twas  grace  that  taught  my  heart  to  fear,And  grace  my    fears  re  -  lieved; 

3.  Thro'  man  -y    dan-gers, toils  and  snares,  I  have   al  -  read  -  y        come; 

4.  When  we've  been  there  ten-thousand  years, Bright shin-ing  as  the    sun; 
I    -<©!-     I  I  II  J!.        -t   ,  r"! 
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once  was     lost  but  now  I'm  found.Was  blind  but    now   I  see. 
pre  -  cious    did   that    grace  ap-pear  The  hour   I      first  be-Iieved 


I 

How 
'Tis 
We've 

I     i  -i^-  -♦-    i   -<&- 


grace  has  brought  me  safe  thus  far,  And  grace  will  lead  me  home, 
no   lee i     days    to    sing  God's  praise  Than  when  we  first  be-gun. 


No.  68        Let  Us  Talk  About  Jesus'  Love 

Copyright  1965,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
T.  M.  B.  by  J.  M  Henson  T,  M,  M,  Bohannon 

■m-  -m:  -•-  -*-  -m-  -m- 
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1.  0  come  my  dear  friend, lets  take  a  long  walk  and  talk  a-bout  Je  -  ens  love> 

2.  We'll  talk  of  a  land  whose  streets  are  pore  gold, where  nevermore  we  shall  die, 

3.  We'll  think  of  the  saints  that  journeyed  before, To  reach  that  glad  land  of  song 


b 

Then  sit  a    lit  -  tie  while  to  thank  Him  and  talk  of  loved  ones  resting  a-bove; 
We'll  talk  a-bont  a  land  where  no  one  grows  old,  in  that  fair  Cit  -  y  on  high; 
Whose  robes  are  pnre  and  white, and  tri-als  are  o'er,  There  with  that  jubilant  throng 

^^z\^E^E^E^E^z%E^,%zz%^zz^A 
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We'll  talk  a-bont  prom-is  -  es  that  are  made, to  sonlsthat  were  lost  in  sin, 
0  we  will  be  in  that  uum-ber  who  gave  their  all  to  the  Saviour's  care, 
By  faith  we  can  see  them  gath-er  up  there, Where  an-gels  for  -  ev  -  er  sing, 

^    ■»■--. «►.-  -»-  -•-       K        -  .  ± 
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Choeus 
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And  that  our  hopes  on  Him  are  stayed.aud  try  the  lost  to  win.  Our  Sav-ior's 
Then  we    can  eirjg  how  He  can  save, and  make  our  rec-ords  fair. 
In    that  sweet  home  for  -  ev  -  er  fair,  we'll  see  our  Lord  and  King. 
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love we'll  talk  a-bont, His  prais-es  we 

Our  Savior's  love  we'll  talk  a-bout,  His  praises  we 

-m-m-.m..m.  n    r    *    *  ■  up  m 
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Let  Us  Talk  About  Jesus'  Love 
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will  make  riDg  out; He  came  to  earth 

will  make  ring  ont, He  came  to  earth ..' His  love  He 
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His  love  He  shares, 0  praise  Hin  name,  and  Savior  cares 

shares, I  know  our  Lord  I  know  He  cares. 
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No,  69  My  Friend 

Copyright  1989.  in  "Sweetest  Songs'' 


J.T.McK 


by  J.  M.  Henson. 


J,  T.  McKlbbea 
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1.  I  have  a  Friend  who  help  doth  lend, In  ev  -'ry  time  of  need;  I  shall  not 

2.  His  love  is  mine,  0  tho't  di-vine,  And  I  will  trust  Him  still, He'll  bold  me 

3.  No  oth  -  er  love  shall  be  a  -  bove  My  Sav-ior  and  my  King;  And  when  at 


i      1       I  -♦-  -^-  -♦-       I  -♦-  -<•- 
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fall,  for  He's  my  all,  I'll  go  where  He  may  lead.  This  Friend  is 

fast  till  storms  are  past, For  I  am   in        His  will. 

home  no  more  to  roam,Hise  praise  my  soul  shall  sing.  ia  mine,  blest 
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D.  S.-E-ter  -  nal  joy    I'll  know. 


0.5. 
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mine,  And  0    I    love  Him  so;  When  1  reach  home, 

Friend  di-vine,  1  reach  home, my  heav'nly  home 
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No.  70 


If  Christ  Is  My  Saviour 


Mb  a.   O.   D.   Maktis 


Copyright  1B55.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 

by  J.  M,  Henson  Dit.   W.   STrLLMAH   Mahtis 
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1    I    may  live    my    life    a  -  lone,  I    may  Je-sua  Christ  dis-own,  I  may 

2.  I  .  may  shine  in  earth  -  ly  sphere, I  may  have  great  treasures  here, I  may 

3.  Bat  if  I  ac  -  cept  God's  Son, Trust  the  work  that  He  has  done, Give  my 

*,-.$-£ — p — i — D_£. 


r-l* l-'tl-tl^-f* fc, =_ 


g^4EszEtE=Ea~^zEfc~t™;z=pzz|zEE=i=z]=a=z5zr5i=5=^3 

U     u 
zzzzzzzzj^z^^  - 


\—it — I — I — v — •* — «? — ♦ [■■&> — ♦)— ♦ — J— t* — ♦ — ♦ — ^— - 

nev  •  er  know  the  joy  of  sins  for-giv'n;    On  -  ly  those  who  know  the  Lord, 
live    for  self  and  just  for.  self  a  -  lone;      But  my  prof -it    will    be  loss, 
life    to    be    for  -  ev  -er  all  His  own;     When  this  eartb-Iy  life  is  past, 
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who  are  cleansed  thro'  precious  blood,  Are  made  fit  at   last  to  live  in  Heav'n, 
all    my  hon  -  or  seem  as  dross,  If    the    jndge  shall  meat  last  dis-own. 
I  shall  wear   a    crown  at  last,  And   sit  down  with  Him  np-on  His  thron8i 
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Christ  is   my    Sav-iour,    I  have  God's  ver  •  y  best,  If  Christ  is 
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If  Christ  Is  My  Saviour 
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the      one    great  test    That    shall   try    me    at  judgment  day. 
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No.    71.  Are  My  Sheep  All  In? 

COPYRIGHT  1933  IN  •  'SONGS  OP  PRAISE  NO.j"5' 
JAMES   BOWI  J.  M     HENSOII  OWNER 


&.  &.  HEITSOS 
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1.  Watch-man, see,  a  storm  is  form  -  ing;  It  may  soon  be  -  gin.      Foes  are 

2.  Watch-man, see,  it    is  de-scend-ing,  Sweep-ing  far  and  wide.  Watch,  with 

3.  Watch-man, foes  as-sail  the  stray-ing;  Man  -  y  nev  -  er  steep.    Oh,    be 
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bold  when  it     is  storm-ing.  Are  my  sheep  all    in?     Are  my  sheep  all 
patience  sweet,  un-end-ing.     Is  there  none  out  -  sidef 
true,  my    will  o  -  bey  -  ing— Safe  ■  ly  keep  my  ~u 
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in, Safe  from  storm  and  sin? Watchman, 

Are  my  sheep  all  in,  Safe  from  storm  and  sin? 
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0  be  sure,  Count  them  o'er  and  o'er.  Are  my  sheep  all 

Are  my  sheep  all 
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No.  72 

P,  B.  J. 


I  Have  a  Song 

Copright  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory'" 
by  J.M.  Hen  son 


piEDOM  b.  roni 
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1.  Since  !•  came  to   Je  -  ens  and  He  took  ma  in,    Since  I  ceased  to    wan-der 

2.  'Tis  a  song   of  glad-uess  'tis  a    song  of  glee,  Oh!  what  peace  and  joy  each 

3.  Tho'  the  days  are  wea-ry  and  the  nights  are  long, I'm  in  tnne  with  Je  •  ens 

4.  I     will  tell  the  sto  -  ry  of    His  pre-cious  love,  1    am  bound  for  Heav-en 
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in  the  path  of  sin;  I've   a  song  of  glad-ness  that  will  help  me  win, Sweet-er 
day  it  gives  to   me;  In  my  heart  1    sing  it  since  He  made  me  free;  All  my 
and  1  sing  my  song;Loving  Him  most  dearly  for  He  saves  from  wrong;  And  with 
with  the  Ho-ly  Dove;  Ohl  1    want  to  praise  Him  av  -  er-more  a-bove,  In  a 
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car-ol  that    I  have  known.  Oh! I  have  a 

troubles  and  fears  have  flown. 

conr-age  I'll  fol-low  on. 

sweet-erand  nob-ler  song.    Oh!  my  soul 


song that  I  ean 


has 
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a  song, 
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sing      each        day,  I _....    can  Bweet-ly  sing a- 

I  can  sing  each  day  with  gladness,Sing  my  song  for  the  Lord 

zSpg±g_Z-ZZ^ 

za^gzy— ~=p>_z:zzz^:z--—  \tzzzfzzz$=*=. 

r-     r  |    ,.       |  ~"^~" 

^z-rz±2=*-*-*=Esi:zz==iiz-z=zzzz— Efz=z.-:r=^iJ:5rd 

long  the  shin  -  ing       way;  1.. will  sing  it 

on  the  way  for  He  has  saved  my  sonl  from  bondage;  I  will  sing 
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I  Have  a  Song 
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here, and    in  the  world         a    -    bove, 

Here, yes  here  in  the  world  a  -  bove,  a-bovein  realme  of  glo  -  ry 
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Ob! for-ev-er-more  ........  I'll  sing  of  His  re-deem-iog  love. 

Ev-er-more  I  will   sing        of  re-deeming  love. 


No.  73  I  Feel  Like  Traveling  On 

Wmt  HunUr.  D.  D. 
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1.  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair, 

2.  Its  glitt'ring  tow'rs  the  sun  ont-Bhine,  I  feel  like,  trav 

3.  Let  oth-ers  seek    a     home  be-low, 

4.  Be  mine  a  happi-er    lot     to  own, 


el  -  ing  on, 


Nor 
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pain, nor  death  can  en  -  ter  there, 

heav'nly  mansion  shall  be  mine,  I  feel  like  trav  -  el-ing  on.  Yes,  I  feel  like 

flames  de-vour,or  waves  o'er-flow, 

heav'nly  man-sion  near  the  throne, 
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trav-el-ing   on, 

trav-el-ing  on, 


I  feel  like  trav-el 


-i*- 


.(•--(«. 


mg   on; 
trav-el 


My 


ing  on; 


No.  74  He  Is  Changing  My  Life 

■    Copyright  1955.  in  "Portal«  of  Glory" 
J.  M.  Henion  by  J.  M.  Hensoa  Claud*  V.  Driver 
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1.  The  love  of  my  Lord     is    bound-less  and  free 

2.  8o  dif  -  fer  -  ent  now are  things  to  my  view, 

3.  The  change  was  complete and  chang-ing  still  more, 
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'Tie  flow-ing  for  yon and  flow-ing  for  me. (for  yon  andforme) 

The  things  that  seemed  false are  won-drous-ly  trne  (are  wondronsly  true ) 

To  grow  in  His  grace mast  add  to  our  store  (must  add  to  onr  store) 

It  helps  me  to  fight and  win  in  the  strife 

His  death  on  the  cross has  cov-ered  my  sin,   

His  blesB-ings  reach  ont and  rise  o'er  the  strife, 
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The  love  of  my  Lord is  chang-ing  my  life  (is  changing  my  life) 

And  giv  -  en  new  joy and  sol-ace  with-in.  (andsolace  with-in) 

His  won-der-ful  love is  chang-ing  my  life,  (is  changing  my  life) 

The  love   of  my  Lord * is  changing  my  life, 

Wonderful  love  of  my  Lord is  changing  mj  life, 
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He  Is  Changing  My  Life 
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It  helps  me  fight  on when  bat-ties  are  rife; 

Dai-ly  it  helps  me  fight  on  when  battles  are  rife; 
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I'm  hap-py  each  day a-iong  the  bright  way 

I  am  bo  happy  each  day  a-long  tne  bright  way, 
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The  lore  of  my  Lord is  chang-ing  my  life. 

Wonderful  love  of  my  Lord  is  changing  my  life. 
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No.  75  -       I'll  Get  Across 


J.  M.  H, 


Copyrigth.  1951  in  "Celestial  Voices'   by  J.  M.  Henson         J.  M.'HensOn 
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1.  When  I  shall  come  to  ths  riv  -  er,  Waves  swell        and    toss; 

2.  Oft  -  en  my  frail  bark  is  driv-en, 

3.  Oft  on  the  bank  I  am  weep-ing,  Mad-ly  the  waves  swell  and  toss; 
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I'll  get    a  -  crosa, 


Je  -  bus   will  be  with   me  ev  -  er, 

Strength  to  the  soul  He  hath  giv-en, 

Bnt    I    am  safe   in     His   keep-ing,      Safe-ly    I'll  get    a  »  cross. 
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No.  76         Happy  In  My  Savior's  Love 


Crnait  N.  Edwarda 
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Copyright   1965, in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  The  Erneat  N.  Edwards  Music  Co. 
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1.  Here     I    strug-gle    on  both  day  and  night,  in    this        old       world, 

2.  Tho'  my   path   be  filled  with  dan-gers    as       I    plod        a     -     long, 

3.  When  shall  come  the  time  for     me     to    go      a -cross      the'      foam, 
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Ev  -  er  press-ing  on-ward  with  my  flag  nn 
Knowing  Je-sns  loves  me,  I  can  sing  a 
Tothatland   of    joy    e  -  ter-nal,Heav'n  my 


-  furled?  I  am  on  my 
song;  While  I  cling  to 
home; Har-bor  lights  a- 


way    to  Heav-en    fair,  my  home  a  -  bove,     I 
Him  for    ref  -  nge,  His  great  pow'r  He'll  prove,  I 


am   al  -  ways  hap  -  py 
am  al  -  ways  hap  -  py 


glow  will  guide  me  safe    in  -  to    the  cove.,  There  1   shall  be     hap  -  py 
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in   my  Say      -      iour's  love Hap-py    in, 

in    my       Saviour's  bonndlesB  love.  I    am   hap     -     -     py 
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in    His  love,  yes,     from  day    to    day,  Je-sns  ev  -  er 

in His  love      each     .    day, 
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Happy  In  My  Savior's  Love 
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walks   a  -  long  with  me,    As     I    trav  -  el      on    my   way,  to  Hear- en; 
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Trast-ing    in     the  grace  and  pow'r  of   Christ,  the    Ho 
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No.  77 


E.  N.  E. 


Heaven  Is  Coming  Down 

Copyright.  1S55.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 

by  The  Ernest  N.   Edwards  Music  Co, 


Ernest  N.  Edwards 
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1.  On     that  glad  morn-iog      af  -  tar- while,    In     a  bright  wed -ding  gown, 

2.  When  the  tramp  sounds  and   I        a  -  rise,  From  the  dark   die  -  mal  ground; 

3.  Read  -  y     I'll     be     to      fly       a-  way,    To   my  home    of      re-  nown; 
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I     shall    be  -  hold   my    Sav-iour's  smile, 

I     shall    be    car  -  ried     to     the   skies,  Heav-en     is     com 

On     a    white  clond  I'll  aoar  that  day, 
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H.8.-For  the  Lord  stand,  and  reach  that  land,  Heav-en     is     com 
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Hear  the  Lord's  call,  sound- ed     to      all,     To    the  oross  ral 
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I  Shall  Not  Be  Afraid  To  Go 


m 


Copyright,  1954,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
E.  T.  I.  in  "Higher  Ground"  .JE.  f.  hbell 
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1.  When  the  Lord  shall  come  a-gain,gath-er-ingsaintswithHimto  reign, 

2.  As  I     jour-ney    on  the  way,  with  Him  I'm  hap  -  py   ev  - 'ry    day, 

3.  Waves  of     glo  -  ry    o'er  me  roll,  sending  love's  gladnessto    my  soul, 
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I  shall  not  be  a-fraid  to    go; 

I  shall  not  be     a-fraid,  a-fraid  to    go; 
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On     that  morning  bright  and  fair.what  a  great  meet-ing    in     the    air, 
When  the  trumpet  call  shall  sound.with  the  redeemed  ones  I'll  be  found, 
That     is    why    1    love    to  sing  prais-es    to  Christ.my  Lord  and  King, 
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I  shall  not  be  a-fraid  to    go. 

I  shall  not  be    a-fraid,  I'll  glad  •  ly  go. 
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Cross  the  val-ley,  naught       to         fear, 

When  I  must  lonesome         there  will  be  naught  for  me    to  fear, 


*F 


iirir,  rir 


-• 


I  Shall  Not  Be  Afraid  To  Go 


I  shall  not  be  a-fraid  to    go; 

I  shall  not  be    a-fraid,  a  -  fraid  to     go; 
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Nothing  harm  me,  He'll         be  near, 

0,  there  is  that  can  for  my  dear  Savior  will    be  near, 
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Have  You  Said  Yes? 


Copyright,  1954,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
Rev.  Alfred  Barratt  in  "Higher  Ground"  W  Lee  Higgins 
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1.  Have  you  said  Yes  to  the  Sav-ior,  Have  you  for -sak- en  your  sin; 

2.  Have  you  said  Yes  to  His  pleading  Glad- ly  what- ev  -  er  the  cost? 

3.  Have  you  said  Yes  to  the  Mas-ter  When  He  said  Fol- low  thou  Me; 

4.  Have  you  said  Yes  to  the  Sav-ior,  Whether     in  glad-ness.br  woe; 
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Has  He  transformed  your  behav-ior,  Is  He  a  -  bid-ing  with  -  in? 
While  He  is  ten- der- -  ly  pleading,  None  of  the  ransomed  are  lost. 
Ye  shall  be  kept  from  dis  -  as  -  ter,Sheltered,pro-tect  -  ed  and  free . 
Walk-ing  each  day   in   His  fav  -  or,Sing-ing   as    on-ward  you    go. 


WF=^t 


D.S. -Are  you  en-joy-ing  His  fav -or,    Till  we  shall  look  on  His  face? 
Chorus  I       h     s     ■ n «, . — D.S 
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Have  you  said  Yes    to  the  Sav-ior,  Have  you  been  saved  by  His  grace; 
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No.  80 


My  Lord  Will  Call 


Cho.  by  E,  N.  E.  Copyright  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 

M.  Lynwood  Smith  by  Ernest  N,  Edwards  Music  Co. 


Ernett  N.  Edward* 


1        X 

1.  0  -  ver  the    sea 

2.  Oft  -  en  do wd  here 

3.  Loved  ones  I'll  Bee 


b  \  b  b 

A    home  so  fair 
We  meet  with  woe, 
In  that  sweet  home, 
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Is  wait-ing  me 
We  won-der  why 
Mil  -  lions  we'll  meet 
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To    en  -  ter  there; 
Down  here  'tis  so; 
A  -  round  the  throne; 
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Bnt  I  most  wait 
Bnt  o  -  ver  there 
Bat  great-est  joy 


My   call    to     go, 

In    that  fair   land, 

To  me    of    all, 
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For  Christ  will  call 
All  will  be  plain 
Will  be    to    hear 


For  me  I  know. 
We'll  nn  -  der-stand, 
My    Sav-iour's  call. 
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My  Lord  will  call  (My  Lord  will  call)  For   me  1   know(For  me  I  know) 
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My  Lord  Will  Call 
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When  comes  the  time  That  I  must   go; 

When  comes  the  time  That  I  must   go; 
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From  this  dark  world 
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From  this  dark  world  I'll  rise  and    fly, 
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I'll  rise  and  fly, 


■yr-,  — 1 -A A A *~-* ~ r     — ^~— dW— — — | 


I 


Up    to    my    home  Be  -  yond  the  sky. 

Up    to   my  home  Be-yond  the  sky, 
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No.  81  Jesus  Understands 

Copyright,  1948.  by  The  Stamps  Quartet  Mnsic  Co,.  Inc. 
E.  N,  E.  in  "Guiding  Hand"  Ernest  N,  Edward* 
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1.  Bor-rows   bead  me  low,  Tronb-les  wher-e'er  1  go;  This  one  thing  1  know, 

2.  Tho  my   bur-dens  press,  And  my  cares  may  dis-tress;In  His  arms  I'll  rest, 

3.  In  my  dark-eat  days,  He  sends  sunlight's  bright  rays;His  great  name  I'll  praise 
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D.  S.— I'll  stay  in  His  hands, 
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Je-sns    nn  -  der-etands.     Je  -  sns  nn  -  der-8tands,Yes,He  un-der-stands; 
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No.  82  He's  Mine  Forever 

Copyright  1955  in  "Foitils  of  Glory" 
Rav.  Rupert  Cravena  by  J.  M,  Heneon  Byron  L.  Whitworth 
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1.  There  is    no    one    so   dear    as    Je  -  sns,    As    I     meet  the  tri  -  ale 

2.  When  I    am  wea  -  ry     or     dis-cour-aged,  When  it  seems  no  one   can 

3.  I    conldnot  live  with- out    my  Sav-iour,    All  would  be     so  vain  with' 
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of  the  day;  He  gives  me  strength  for  ev  -  'ry  bat  -  tie,  And  He 
an-  der- stand;  Then  Je  -  bus  gives  me  sweet-eat  com -fort,  And  op- 
oat  His  love;        I'll  cling   to  Him  and  nev-er     fal  -  ter,  For  He's 


guides  me    all    the    way,  the  way.  Oh!  what a  Friend is 

holds  me  with  His  Hand,  His  Hand.  . 

watch-ing  from  a  -  bove,  a-bove.       What  a  Friend,     pre-cions  Friend, 
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Je    •     sas He     is     my  Shep    -  •    herd  kind and 

what  a  Friend  is    He,                                He  is  my  Shep-herd  kind  and 
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true; He's  mine, He'smine for  -  ev    -     erl. 

true,  so  kind  and  true ; 


He  is  mine,     trn-lymine,     mine  for-  er-er-more, 


He's  Mine  Forever 
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I     know  that   He - 


I    know  that  He, 


will    lead 
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No,  83 


Don't  You  Want  to  Go; 


Copyright   1955.  in  "Portals  oi  Glory" 
D.  C.  for  CHORUS  by  J.  M.  Henaon 


Arr.  by  P,  B.  Jones 


-- ztx£=£&=2= 


1.  Oh!     I     am  going  to     Glo-ry,  Tes.    I      am 

2.  I'm  going  to  see   my     fa-ther.  I'm  going  to 

3.  I'm  going  to  see    my  moth-  er, Don't  you  want  to  go?   I'm  going  to 

4.  I'll   see    my  Bis-tere.broth-ers,  I'll   see    my 

5.  I'm  going  to  see   my   Sav-iour,  I'm  going  to 


Z).  C. -There'll  be    a    hap  -py  meet-ing,  Don't  yon  want  to    go?  There'll  be   a 
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going  to  Glo  -  ry ,  Soon  I      am  going  to    Glo  -  ry , 

see    my  fa  -  ther,  I'm  going  to   see  my    la  -  ther, 

see    my  moth- er,  Don't  you  want  to  go?  I'm  going  to   see  my  moth -er, 

sis  -  ters, broth-era,  I'll  see    my  sia-tera,  broth-ers, 

see    my  Sav-iour,  I'm  going  to   see  my  Sav-iour, 


m. 
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hap- py  meet-ing,  Don't  yon  want  to  go?  There  Ml  be  k  Qnp-py  meet-ing, 
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Don't  yon  want  to    go?  Yea,  we'll  all      go, 
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Yet,,         we'll    all    [go. 
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No.  84  '        Lonely  Days  Are  Gone 

Copyright  1955  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
J.  M.  Hensoit  by  }.  M   Heneon  J.C.  Smith 
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1.  Lone-ly  days  are  left  be -hind  me,  and    1    sing  for  joy,  0  praise  Him 

2.  I     am    hap-py    and  I'm  eing-ing    as      I    trav  -  el    on,  re-joic-ing 

3.  I    shall  see  Him  o  -  ver  yon  -  der  in    that  land  of  light,  and  bean-ty 
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is  my  trne  Com-pan-ion,  and  I  have  no  fear;  of  e  -  vil 
soon  be  -  hold  that  Cit  -  y  where  there  is  no  night;  np  yon-der 
will  be    end-less  glo  -  ry     in    that  home  of  rest;  and  gladness 


Je  -  bus 
I  shall 
Where  it 
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With  His  ties  of  love  to  bind  me  in  His  glad  em-ploy,  0  praise  Him 
To  His  prom-ise  ev  -  er  cling-ing  look-ing  to  the  dawn,  that  morning, 
Of     the    pros-pects  I  grow  fond  •  er,  there  shall  be  n«  night,  np  yon-der 


to  1  '  1    1 
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I  can  trv  -  el  on -ward  for  I  know  that  He  is  near. (is  near.) 
He  is  my  e  -  ter  -  nal  glo  •  ry  and  my  song  and  light,  (my  light.) 
There  to  meet  the  long  lost  loved  ones  there  to   be     at    rest.(  at  rest, ) 


.&-& 


-li — * — t* — a — »—-  a 


fli*Cl "-t*c Mfc— aBc—— »',—  '"-tarn*— **■ *— * ■— (ite™ ' — ok— —  p»*^—  cam*"  ■■■■— afe~ »— ta=- 


i 


Reeuahj 


r— 
._ ft  p>  j_  _^_  5 


my 


ter    glo    -  ry,    As     I  work  and  sing,0  praise  Him 
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Lonely  Days  Are  Gone 

And  He  is   my  song   and  sto  •  ry,  How  His  prais-es  ring,    0    glo  -  ry 
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Ht    it     now  my  light  and  glad-ness,  As    I    trav-el    on,   rs-joic  -  ing, 
No    more  days  of    sin    or    sad-ness,  Lone-ly    days    ars   gone. are  gone. 

£>        £>                    f\               n»-      .                    -•>-    -•>-     -•-                       r        -T       I 
-_ At—A! Uk A) * A — 1 1=— r 1 ' 1 *— 11 

No.  85         Our  Day  of  Praise  Is  Done 

Job*  Ellerton  A>  Williams 

1.  Onr  day    of    praise  is       done,  The        eve  •  ning    shad  -  owe  fall; 

2.  A  -  ronnd  the  throne  on     high,  Where     night   can     nav  -    er    be. 

3.  'Tis  Thine  each  sonl  to      calm,  Bash     way  -  ward  thought   rs  •  claim, 
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I 
Bat  pass  not    from  ns    with    the  snn,    True  light  that    light  ■  est  all. 
The  white-robe  an  -  gels    of     the    sky  Bring  cease-less    hymns  to  Thee. 
And  make  onr    life    a      dai  •  ly    psalm    0    glo  -  ry        to     Thy  name. 


No.  86 
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Almost  2000  Years  Ago 

Copyright  1955.  in  "Portal*  of  Glory" 
by  J,  M,  Heneon.  Wm  A.  McEinney.  owner 


Wm. 


1.  Al-most  two-thousand  years  a  -  go  my  Lord  was  ero-ci-fled,  Al-most  two 

2.  Al-most  two-thousand  years  a  -  go  my  sine  had  Dot  be-gun,  Al-most  two 

3.  Al-most  two-thousand  years  a  -  go  my  fu-ture  sins  He  bore,  Al-most  two 
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thou-Band  years  a-go  The  sa  -  ri  - 
thou-sand  years  ago  I  had  no 
thou-saud  years  a-go   He  paid  the  price  for  me,  Al -  most  two-thon-sand 


fice  was  made,  Al  -  most  two-thou-sand 
sin  -  ful  past,  Al-most  two-thou-sand 


L*    Li    i,    I     I 


fezEgzEgzEtzzEgzqizEfri 


.^_zj?_:£z=jprk_:£:=£=Tk 


EBBes 


—^ 1— « — «-L~ — -« — — — -^ 1 — m — « — ^  -' — ir— I "  A 


ZgQ? 


years  a-go,  My  Sav-ior  bled  and  died  Al-most  two-thousand  years  a-go,  My 
years  a-go,  God  sent  His  on  -  ly  Son  Al-most  two-thoasand  years  ago, My 
years  a  •  go, Christ  opened  up  the  door,  Al-most  two-theusand  years  ago, He 

Is  f  r 


@^^EBeEgE£EgE^EgEgEgEg!Eg^Ef?fi 

ggg^fc^^-aiE^zz^z^^zi^iz^EE-zEEEEgEE^iF-Ej 

Chobus 


sins  on  Him  were  laid. 

sins  on  Him  were  cast.  Almost  twothousand  yearB  a-go,  all  my  sins  were  in  the 

deid  to  set  me  free. 
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ic-tare,  And  I 
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had   no  past  to      hide; Almost  twothousand  years  age 

I  had      no  past  to  hide, to  hide; 
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Almost  2000  Years  Ago 

-j — i— 


--  x        a  •[•-!*-     |/t»  £?'b  b  b 

Je-sua  made  the  great  atonement,  When  my  Lord  wa9  cru-ci  -  fled 

My  Lord  was crucified.cra-ci-Sed. 
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No.  87        Heaven  Will  Surely  Be  Worth  It  All 

Copyright  1946,  by  0  A.ParriB,  in 
W.  Oliver  Cooper  "Charming  Refuga  '  Minzo  C.  Jonse 
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1.  Oft  -  en  I'm  hindered  on  my  way,  Bur-dened  bo  heav-y   1    al-most  fall; 

2.  Man  -  y  the  tri  -  ale, toils  and  tears,  Mao-y  a  heart-ache  may  hereap-pal); 

3.  Toil-ing  and  paia  I  will  en  -  dure,  Till    I  shall  hear  the  death  an-gelcall; 
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Then  I   hear  Je  -sus    sweet-ly  say; 

But  the  dear  Lord  so  tru  -  ly  sa?8:"Hea7-en  will  sure  -ly  be  worth  it  all." 

Ja  -  bus    has  prom-ised  and  I'm  sure 
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Heav  -  en  will  sore-ly  be  woth  it~a.ll,  Worth  all  the  sorrows  that  here  be-fall; 
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Aft  -  er  this  life    with  all  its  strife,  Heav-en  will  snre  •  ly  be  worth  it  all, 
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No.  88        The  Lord  Has  Spoken  to  Me 

Copyright  1965.  in  "Portal*  of  Glory" 
Rev.  Rupert  Craven*  by  J.  M.  Hensou 


J.  M.  Hanson 
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1.  TJn  -  to    me   the  Lord  batb  spok-en      In    a    voice  so  blear  and  sweet, 

2.  TJn  -  to    me  the  Lord  hath  spok-en— What  a  change  has  tak  -  en  place 

3.  Un  -  to    me  the  Lord  hath  spok-en    Of      a     life    be  -  yond  the  grave, 
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waWv^ai^a 


Tell  -  ing 
1        am 

'Twaa  to 
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me  that    I     am  par-doned,  Jos  -  ti  - 
free  from   sin   aad  bond-age,  By    the 
save  me  for    His    glo  -  ry     That  His 
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fled  and  made  com-plete; 
pow  -  er  of    His  grace; 
life   He  free  -  ly  gave; 
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Gone  the  bur  -  den  and  the  sor-row  That  had  crushed  my  heart  for  years 

I        re  -  joice  to  know  He  loves  me,  'Tis  a  bless-ing  to  my  sonl,tny  soul, 
'By    His  blood  I    now  am   read  -  y    For  the  home  of  glo  •  ry  fair, so  fair, 
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Gone  the  days  of  hope-less  wand'ring.And  the  boars  of  bit-ter  tears. sad  tears. 
In    my  heart  a  song  is  swell-ing    And  the  bal  -  le  -  lu-jahs  roll,  yes  roll, 
Un  -  to    me    the  Lord  bath  spoK-en,  And  I  know  I'm  go-ing  there,  up  there, 

i       i 
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Audi    know        I'm    saved  from  sin, 
Yes,  the  Lord  to  me   has  spok-en,  And  1  know  I'm  saved  from  sin, 
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The  Lord  Has  Spoken  to  Me 


re  -  joice  in  His  sal  -  va-tion    Ai    I 


live    a    crown  to  win; 

gold  -  en  crown  to  win; 


|llliliill^ppk|tip|iili 
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When  this  wea  -  ry  life  is    o'er, 
Tere's  a  home    for  me  a  -  wait-ing,  wea    -     ry         life    is    o'er, 


And  I'll  see  Him  in  His  glo  -  ry    On  that  hap  -  py  gold  -  en  shore. 

golden  shore. 
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My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 


No.  89 


Ray  Palmer. 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  My  iaith  looks  up  to  Thee, Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary  ,Sav-ior  di-vine  ;Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart, Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,My  zeal  inspire;  As  Thon  hast 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze 1  tread.And  griefs  around  me  spread.  Be  Tfaoa  mj  Gmde:Bid  darkness 

4.  When  ends  life's  transient  dream,  When  death's  cold  sullen  stream.Shall  o'er  me  roll;  Blest  Sarior 
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While  I  pray, Take  all  my  sins  away;  0  let  me  from  this-day  Be  whol-ly  Thine, 
died  for  me,0  may  my  love  to  Thee, Pure, warm  and  changeless  be,  A  liv-ing  fire! 
turn  to  day, Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away  ,Nor  let  me  ever  stray  From  Thee  a  -side, 
then,  in  love, Fear  and  distrust  removejO  bear  me.  safe  above, -A  ransomed  soul 
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No.  90     :  Sing  "Hallelujah!" 

Copyright  1955  in  "Portals  of  Glorj" 
jAHie  bovi  by  J.  M  Hencon 


iimi  &.  wamrom 
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1.  Lift-ingyour  voic-es    in  praise  to-day, 

2.  He   has  re-deemed  as  and  made  us  free, 

3.  Soon  He  will  call   us    to   joys  on  high, 

-4-IA Mk--MJB- 


-t-±: 


1  \j 

Sing  "Hal-  le  «^u  -  j ah' '  to  the 
Sing  "Hal-le -lu-jah" 


&£ 
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Ill 

Lord; 

to  the  Lord; 
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Trac-ing  His  steps  in  the  glo  -  ry  way, 
Help-ing  the  lost  ones  His  good-ness  see, 
Lond-er  and  sweet-er   as  clays   go   by, 


Sing  "Hal -le- 


-S-;g- — 
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lu-jah"  to  the  Lord 

'Hal-le  -  ln-jah"  to    the  Lord. 

■m*-  Pi- 


He    is     m-deecl  our    e  -  ter-nalKing, 

Tell  of  His  precious  re-deem-ing  love, 

When  we   be-hold  Him  up  -  on   the  shore, 
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Joy's  ev-er-last-ing  andpre-cious  spring;Un-der  His  ban-ner  re  -  joice  and  sing- 
Tell  of  the  joys  that  a- wait  a-bove,  Hon- or  with  prais-es  the  Ho  -  ly  Dove- 
With  all  the  an-gels  we  shall   a-dore,  And  all    re-joic-ing,  for  -  ev  -er-more- 
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Chokos 
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Siog  "Hal-le  -  lu-jah"  to  the  Lord 

pre-cionsLord. 
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Hal-le  •  lu-jah!  siug  ye  ransomed 
Sing.  "Hal    -    le   - 

JUULJJi'JiJLJIi 


Sing  "Hallelujah!" 


hal  -  le  -  iu  -  jah,  glo  -  ry ,  Praise  ye  the  Lord  and  lift  your  voice  and  sing,  - 

Praise Him 

la  jah",      Sing,  Oh! sing, 

g  a  &  -fc  i   i  r  ft  Is  ft  ,    i   , 
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Hon-or  Him  with  ad  -o  -  ra-tion. Praise  a -loud  the  Sav-iour, Sing   to    the 

—  Sing 

Hon      -  or-       with        prais  es    the  match    -     - 

P  ft  r-ft  s  {5  r  ft 


t  ft 


-■^-■-   m-.m.   ^.  ^"jfcj.    .m±  s:  -«£  -«,*  -^-  -j^_  .s».__ 


zte= 


r 


^     ^^      ^^      /TN 


l=*q 


Ot=: 


2=ai^jlz^iBj:E^E!ai~*-^=Eii:al=^i:izx!i:al=alT:aiiE*ii3!iasli3iz: 

matchless  Saviour.Lord  and  King;   Making  hills  and  valleys  ring  with  mnsic  so  en- 
to  the  Saviour, Lord  and  King; 
less  King; Mak     -      •      ing       the       world 
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chant-ing.Let  hap-py  voic-es  o'«r  the  wide  world  ring,  Sing  Hal- 

withyonrvoic    -    -    es  ring, Singing  "Glo-ry  hal- le- • 

BEr^—g-rP "£: Jf" — Sj:r:rpt-?-_:r^*-t=-:t=i- 

v— aii — ) — u 1 -j-j— — — «_i_.L!ik_jt — ia— ia— «*-a — 


[«— :gzz^:|:= 


tr-tr 


b  0  b  y 


b  v  b  -6  \j  v  r 


le     -     la     -     -     -     jah"       to  the  Lord r 

lu  -  jah"  to  the  matchless  King,  Sing  "Hal-le- lu-jah"  to  the  pre-cious  Lordr 
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No.  91  Jesus  Is  Coming 

Copyright   19  65,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
J.MJO.  by  J,  M.  Hen s on 
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1.  We  have  been  look-ing  fo    Je  -  sua,  Lo!  man  -  y  wea  -  ri  -  some  yean, 

2.  With  all  oar  lamps  trimmed  and  burning, Ea-ger  to  hear  the  glad  cry, 

3.  Take  ye  no  thought  for  to-mor-row?  It  may  not  come  as    to  •  day; 

AH*. — a— S- 


Toil-ing  in  rain,  snf  -  fer  -  ing  pain,  Weep-ing  with  sad,  bit  ■  ter  tears; 
Stand-ing  e  -  rect,  Him  we  ex  -  pect,  When  He  shall  start  from  the  sky; 
This  is  the  hour,  stand  in  His  pow'r, Watch  ye  there-fore, trust  and  pray; 

m.  2pi  .m.  -p.  *£  jpj.  -  ^  -fs>~»* 
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Bav  -  ing  His  won  -  der-fnl  prom-ise,  Nanght  can  we  do  bat  fight  on, 
Work-ing  for   Him  in   His  vine-yard,  Not  a  bright  mo  •  ment  to  lose, 
He    will    be  here  witb-oat  warn-ing,    No  one   can    tell  us    the  hour, 
e±  I       I 


«•-     ^  a      ™      ■      ■      a*    ■      ■  -*-     <»     gi-«i 

Soon  He'll  ap-pear,  Signs  tell  He's  near, Soon  will  our  bur-dens  be  gone. 
In    our  right  place,  Kept  by  His  grace,  Hap-py  His  serv  -  ice  to  choose. 
He    will  be  back,  Naught  will  He  lack,  Com-ing  in    glo  -  ry  and  pow'r. 
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Jesus  Is  Coming 
Bueub 
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Je  -  sns    is    com  •  ing   in      glo        -        ry ,  Com-ing  to  gath-er  His 

He'll  coma,  come  in  His  glo  ■  ry,  Down  to 


i- — &— - 
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own, Com  •  ing  in    pow'r,  Most   a    -    y        hoar, 

gatfa  -  er    His    own, 

._.  beat  .m.    .m.     fe:     p^ 
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Leav-ing  His  heaven  -  ly  throne; End  -  ing  all    sor-row  and 

It  will  be    a    glad  day;  He'll  end 

-*-g-r-j J 
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sigh      -      ing,        Now  He  may  be  on  His  way It    will   be 

sor-row  and  Bighing,May  be  now  on  His  way,   0 
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grand,         By  Him  to  stand,  0  what  a  won-der  •  ful  day 

won-der-fnl, There  praising  Him,  It  will  be  a  glad  day. 


Jb, 
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great 


glad 


day. 
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Chasing  the  Shadows 

Copyright  1855,  in  "Portals  of  Glorj" 
by  J.  M.  Henion 
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When  path-ways  are  lone-ly  and  drea-ry, 
When  sor-rows  and  trou-bles  at  -  tend  ns, 
We     know  He  will  nev  -  er  for -sake  us, 


tr- — tr 

We  faint  'neath  the  strain  and  the 
And  bnr-dens  are  heav- y     to 
No  mat-  ter  what-ev  -  er    be- 
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Is  Is 
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stress,  Oar  footsteps  are  care-worn  and  wear-y,  In  moments  of  grief  and 
bear,  Onr  Sav-ionr  is  near  to  de  -  fend  as,  Oar  sor-rows  and  trou-bles 
tide,      Tho'  ter-rora  of  death  o  -  ver-tako  ns,    In  love  He  will  teo-der- 
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dis-tress;      And  yet  we  are   nev-er   for-sak  -  en,  WhileJe-sas    is 
to  share;     His  heart  o-ver-flows  with  com-pas  -sion,  For  those  who  His 
ly  guide;      At  last  in  the  Val-ley  of   shad-ows,  He  then    is    onr 
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lead -ing  the  way, 
coun-sels  o  -  bey, 
Hope  and  our  Stay, 


His  love  like   tne  beau-ti  •  fnl 


sun- 


Love 


like 


the  beau-ti  -  ful 
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shine —      Is   chas-ing  the  shad-ows  a -way. 
sun-shine— 
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Chas-ing  the  shad-ows, the 

Chas       -      ing 


Chasing  the  Shadows 
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ebad-ows    a  -  way,  He  knows  when  we    fer-vent-Iy    pray 

Bhad        -         ows,  He  knows  when  we    fer-vent-ly    pray, 

i.         «  «  «.  r*3        r  r  r  i 

In    mo-ments of     sor-row,To-day  or    to  -mor-row,  Be-  side  Him    we 
Sor       -       row,  With 
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ev  -  er  shall  stay; Chas-ing  the  shad-ows, the  shadows  a-  Way, 

Him       we„   ev-er  shall  stay  ;Chas       -       ing  the  gloom      a  -  way, 
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His  light  shines  about  us  each  day, His  love  like  the  bean-  ti  -  ful 

Light shines on  nseachday,       Love like the 
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Bun       -      shine,        Is    chas-ing  the  Bhad-ows    a  -  way 

beau-ti-ful  son-shine,       Cbas       -       ing  the  shad- ows  a -way. 
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The  Glory-land  March 


Copyright   19'55,  in  ':PorUls  of  Glory" 
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D.  T.  C, 

^4=aiiE^E^=i=:^=:i=tiE:3EEiiEi=t5E:iE:?=Si=tiiE: 

1,  There's  a  hap- py   band  of  march-era,    On  the  plains  oi    Glo  -  ry  -  land! 

2.  I      must  haste  to    join  the  march-erB,  Bid  this   sin  -  fol  world    a-  dieu, 
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How  the  heav-ens  ring  with  an-thems  Echoes  of  that  Christian  band;There  are' 
Je  •  sas  has  for  me  a  man-sion,And  I  have  a  harp  there, too;Won't  you 
-m-  -m--m*~  ■(*    -m-   -m-    m- -&-    -m- -m-  -m-    -<m-  -m-    m-     -&-        .    . 
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no    brass hornB or  trumpets,  On- ly  harps  of   pnr-est  gold, 

harps  of  pnr-  est  gold, 

come  with  me, dear  brother,  Lift  your  voice  in    joy-ful   song, 

voice  in  joy  -  f  ul  song, 
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And    a    ehoir  of   saint-  ed   voic-es,    Sing-  ing  prais  -  es     lond   and  bold. 
March  a -long  with  one    an  -  oth  -  er,    Sing  with  saints  thrn    a-  ges  long. 
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The  Glo  -  ry-  land  march  e  •  ter  -  nal  doth  riog!  New  songs  of   the  Lamb  Grod'i 
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The  Glory-land  March 
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chil-dren  will  sing, While  the  end-lesi    a  -  ges  roll    by,  roll  by,  what   a 
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choir  of   saint- ed   voic-esl  What  an     ev  -  er- last- ing  tone  1  What  a 
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day    of  great  re  •  joic-ingl  All    a-round  God's  snow-white  throne;   On 
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harps  of  pure  gold  and  heav-en  -  ly  rhyme, The  Glo  -  ry  -  land  march-ers 

.p.  Eg*  ^. 
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play   all   the  time,  In   the  land   of      Ja-sus    on  high. 

of    Je  -  ins    on  high. 
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No.  94  The  City  That's  Waiting 

Copyright  1955,  in  "Portals  oi  Glory' 


Rev,  Rupert  Craven* 


by  J.  M.  Henion 


Byron  L.  Whltworth 
ft, * 
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1.  There's  a    Cit 

2.  Oh!    that  Cit 

3.  I         will    ev 


man  -  y  bright  man-sions.Far  a  -  way  from  thi 
won-  der  -  ful  beau  -  ty  Has  so  man  -  y  gre 
true   to     my  Sav-  iour,  Look-ing  up    to    tha 
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world  with  its  care, 
treas- ares  for  me, 
Cit  -  y  that  waits, 


And  the  pil-grims  of  earth  who  know  Je-sus, Shall  be* 
'Tie  the  home  of  the  Sav-ionr  who  loved  me,  And  wai 
With  its  high, massive  walls  made  of  jas-  per,  And  its 
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hold  all    its  glo-ries  so  rare, 
will  -ing   to   die 
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so  rarej'Tis  a  place  He's  prepared  for  thi 
on  the  tree,  the  tree;  Man- y  dear  to   my  heart  He  hat 


bean-  ti  -  f  nl,pearl-y  white  gates, white  gates ;I  will  think  of  the  clear ,crys-ta 
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■ful,  Where  no  clouds  ev-er  dark-en  the  sky, 
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Oh!  I  long 
en,  From  the  path-way  of  life  that  they  trod,  Now  they  live 
er,  Flow-ing  out  from  the  Fa-ther's  great  throne, For  'tis  there 
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to  go 
in  His 
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thereat  the  Bun-  set-There  to  live  while  the  a-ges  roll  by,  roll  by, 
Ho  -  ly,  sweet  Presence,  In  that  beau-  ti  -  ful  Cit  -  y  of  God,  of  God 
live  when  He  calls  me,  Safe  at  home  with  mylov'd  and  my  own,     my  own 


The  City  That's  Waiting 
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There's  a  Cit      -       y  of    glo      -      ry,      And  its  beau-ty  I  shall  be- 

Beaa-ti  -  fal  Cit  -y,         Cit  -  y   of  glo-ry,  I  shall  its 
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hold, With  the  saints  of  all    a    -     -     ges,        I  shall 

beau-ty  be-hold,  Saints  of  all  a -ges,      saints  of  all  a -ges, 
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walk  on  the  street s  of  pure  gold; I  shall  live  close        to 

Walk  on         the  streets  of  pure  gold;  Live  close  to  Je-sus, 
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Je      -      sns,      And  be  hap-py  in  His  great  love, 'Twill  be  joy 

Je-sus  my  Saviour,  In  His         wonderful  love,        Joy  there  for- 
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there     for  -  ev    -    -    er,        In  that  beauti-  ful  Cit  -  y    a  -  bove 
ev-  er,       hap-py  for  -  ev-  er, 
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a-bove. 
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No.  95    I  Want  to  See  Him  When  He  Gomes 


Copright  1055,  in  "Portals  of  Glory'' 
bv  J.  M.  Henson 


1.  There  Boon  will  be  a  great  meet  -  ing  far   up    in    the  skies,  And  all  the 

2.  'Twill  be  a  won  •  der  -  fnl    time  with  the  saints  it  will  be,  There  all  the 

3.  For  man  -  y  years  'I  have  read   in  His  Word  He  will  come,  To  gath-  er 
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saints  from  the  dead  shall  a  -  rise;  They  all  shall  gath-er  with  an  -  gels  a  • 
ran-somed  by  grace  there  to  Bee;  0  what  a  joy  to  be  look-ing  for 
all     of    His    trnst-ing  one  home;   And  on  the  day  ray  Re-deem-er  be  • 
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round  the  white  throne, There  with  the  Lord  they  shall  be  with  their  own. 
snch  a  great  King,  I  want  to  see  Him  and  joy  -  fnl  -  ly  sing, 
fore    me    ap  -  pears,  Then  He  will  wipe    a  -  way    all    of    onr  tears. 
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We'll  be  so 
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hap  -  py  when  we  see   Him  in    all  His  bright  ar-ray, coming 
Hap-py  Bee  Him        shin-rag,  com-ing 
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then     in 
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clouds  of  glo 
glo 
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ver  -  y  own, Our  eyes  shall 
His  own, 
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I  Want  to  See  Him  When  He  Gomes 


there   be-hold  a  scene  great-erf  ar  than  wecoald  dream, as  we  see  Him  com-ing 
see  Him  glad  scene       a   dream  fond  dream    See  Him 
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np    in    the  sky Song 'twill  be 

see  Him        np    in  the  Bky.  Oh!  what  a    siDg  -  ing  that  will  be   by  the 
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With  the    free,  His  great  love, 

saints  and  all  of  the  free,  prais  -  ing   His      re  -  deem-ing  love    in    a 
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song; of  His  love; With  shonts  of  vic-t'ry  that  will  fill  all  the 

Bwsetand  hap-py  song;  Vic-t'ry  the  earth 
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earth  and  Heaven  fair,  it  will  be      a  hap-py  meet-ing  on  high 

all  earth  Heav-en        'twill  be  glo  -  ry       ev  -  ei  on  high. 
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Deep  Id  My  Heart 

Copyright  1965, in  "Portals  ol  Glory' 
by  J  M.  Eemon 


,  I    have    a    won  -  der  -  ful  feel  •  ing    In    this  new  heart  of    mine, 

,  Noth-ing  can  keep  me  from  Bing-ing,  Since   He    has    par-doned  me, 

,  High-er   and  bigh-er    'tis    ris  -ing,    0  -  ver   the  world  to  -  day, 
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Christ  to  me  now  is  re  -  veal  -  ing  Won  -  der-fnl  love  di  -  vine; 
Love  so  a  -  maz-ing  is  bring-ing  Hap  -  pi  -  ness  sweet  and  free; 
Man  -  y    a    sad    one  snr-pris -ing,  Tak-ing   all  grief    a- way; 


0  I  mnat  hast  -  en  to  tell  it,  So  that  all  oth  -  ers  may  know. 
Come  now  and  help  me  to  swell  it,  That  all  the  na-tions  may  hear, 
Help  to  re-hearse  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,  0  -  ver    the  sin  -  cov-ered  land, 
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In  a  new  car  -  ol  now 
Help  me  with  glad  -  nesB  to 
Share  in  His  won  -  der  -  ful 
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swell 
tell 
glo- 
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Tell   how   He  Iovefrme   so. 
While  He    iB    ev  -  er    near. 
Hold  to     His  gnid  -  ing  band. 
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yes  down,      a  way  down,  Deep 

down  Deep  in  my 
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A  way  down,     a  way  down,     0 
Way  down,  way 


Deep  In  My  Heart 
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ib         my  heart  is  His  love,     'Tis  glow-ing,    yes  glow-ing,  and  showing, 


heart  is  His  love Glow-       -       ing 
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show    - 

5  r  p  a   ft  p  r 
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yes,    show  -ing    From  a       -       bove; 

ing  Rapt  -  are    from  Heav -en  a-b'ove,  from  a  -  bove. 
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Love  an 

His  love    is         for  -  ev  -  er, 


end 


and    sv  -   er 


ing 


an  -  end  -  ing 
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Lives  in  a    bean  •  ti  •  ful  song, Won-der-fnl  love  so    be- 

Lives  in  beau-ti  -  ful    Bong, God's  love  is 

I  -*i  -Ms.  _^A_A-  _A- 
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friend         -         ing,  Sweet  and  strong.. 

nn  •  end-ing,    be-friend-ing,     e  -ter-nal,  won-der-fnl, hap-py  and  strong. 
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No.  97  Sing  a  Melody  of  Love 

Copyright   1955 ,  in  " Portals  of  Glory' ' 
J.  M.  B,  by  J.  M,  Henaon 


J.  Max  Barn-tt* 


1.  Je  -  bus   oar  lov-ing  Sav-iour,  Died  on  the  era  -  el  tree;    He  bore  the 

2.  While  on  the  cross  ex-tend-ed,  Dy  -  ing  forme  and  you; He  prayed  "For- 

3.  Such  is    the  love   of  Je  -  sds,  For  all    the    sin  -  ful  race,    Sing  an  -  to 

___.__£_£_-£_[__,___ cr_t___^.__t__1_.cp__.tp=5:__g= 
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pain  and  an-gnish,That  we  might  be  made  free.    Sing  a    mel  •  o  -  dy  of 
give  them  Fa-t her, They  know  not  what  they  do." 
Him  for  -  ev  -  er,  He  free-ly  took  oar  place. 
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Love to  Christ  our  Sav-iour...... Let  the  mu-sic  6v-er 

Sing    a  mel  -  o  -  dy,  sing  a  song  to  me, 
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ring in 

Let  the  mu-sic  ring 
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true  ac-cord, Let  as  send  oar  praise  a 

in  ac-cord  0   sing, 
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bove for  lov-ing  fav  -  or, Let  as  ev     er  shout  and 

send  our  praise  above,  for  His  boundless  love, 
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Sing  a  Melody  of  Love 
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sing un  ■  to  the    Lord 

Let  as  shout  and  sing,  sing    un  -  to  the  Lord.  In  har  •  mo 
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In  true  bar  -  mo  -  ny  we'll  shout  and  sing, 

ny we'll  sing    of    Je  ■  sua, Un  •  til  He 
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Uq  -  til  Je  -  bus  comes,  comes  to  earth  a-gain, 

comes to    earth  a- gain; Sing  of  the 
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Sing   of    Je  •  bob  love,  free  from   all    sin, 

Love we  know  will  free    as, Sing  a 
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Sing  a  mel  •  o  -  dy,                     sing  in  sweet  re-frain. 
mel-  o  -  dy  of  Love in  sweet  re-frain, 

as — falls— feW-r«: ^_^_iPizlicp: ^__, 


No.  98        With  Lowliness  and  Meekness 
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1.  0    God  of  all  ere  •  a  -  tion    Thy  won-ders  we  pro-claim, For  care  and 

2.  With  low-li-oess  and  meek-ness  We  now  draw  nigh  to  Thee, For  per-fect 

3.  Thy  pre-cious  lov-ing  kind-ness  Is  bean  -  ti  -  fnl  and  bright, Let  those  who 


:E4zpEpfr^=^pEE|*;zzpz:=pzEt=izfzr|zzit=;Epizf=EE=:zEq 


pres-er  -  va-tion  Wemag-ni-  fy  Thy  name;  Thy  ten-der-ness  ii  boundless 
strength  in  weakness  For  peace  and  pnr-i  -  ty ;  We  come  onr  sins  con-iess  ing 
grope  in  blind-nass  Be  gaid  -  ed  by  Thy  Light;  Oh!  God  of  con  -  so  -  la-tion, 

%^9^q^z^^q^z^z^z^^z=i^=zzzz^z^^^ 
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Thrn  ev  -'ry  pass-ing  day,  We  praise  Thee  for  Thy  good-nes, Lord  That 

fie    mer  -  ci  -  ful  we  pray,         And  grant  us  now.  Thy  bless-ing,  To 

Dis  -  pel  onr  mis  -  er  -  y,  And  show  ns  Thy   Sal  -  va  -  tion,         So 


Rmro ire  •  r  I 


-, „  ^  BeyaiiD. 
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crowns onr  lone  -ly  way.  0   we  praise  Thee  blessed  Lord 

Crown,  yes    crowns     onr  lone  -   ly        w»y. 

cheer us    on    our  way. 

Ev    -    er    cheer  us.  on       our      way. 

won        -        der- ful  and  free.  We  praise Thee  precious  Savior 

O         so      won    -    d«r       -       ful and free. 

i     .    ,        I      i M    i   -j  pd  _*     N      *    *i 
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For  Thy  ten  -  der        love  and  care,         All    Thy   bless  •  ings 
For   all Thy  love  and  care,  The   bless       -       ings   of    Thj 
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With  Lowliness  and  Meekness 

-4- 
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of  Thy  grace,    With  Thy  joy        we       free  -  ly  sbaia;     In  the   sun- 
fav    -  our,  With  joy  we  free  •  ly  share;  In  sun     •     shine 

p.  -&  ±      rjr~^£j 
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shine        or     the  shade,       0     we    know     that    Ihon  art    near, 
or    in     Bhad    -    ow    We  know that  Thon  art  near,  To 

raj-        ,  ■  .  x— v  n  h  r  *  j.         j 
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comfort  as  in         time  of  grief,        Just  to  ban  -  ish         all    onr    fear, 
com    -     fort  us  in    sor  -  row,  To    ban     -     ish   all  oar  fear. 

P  ft  is   »     J      J   J—%£  ft  n       '^'-^ 


___a afc.auL  Jr4  ~       -*1 


5^JU*L 


R 


No.  99 


America 


1.  My    country  'tis  of  thee, Sweet  land  of  lib-er-ty,Of  thee  IsingjLandwheremy 

2.  My*na-tive  country,  thee,  Land  oi  the  no-ble  free, Thy  name  Ilove;I  love  thy 

3.  Let  mu-sic  swell  the  breeie,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweat  freedom's  song, L?t  mortal 

4.  Oar  father's  Godlto  Thee,  Au-thor  of  lib-er-ty.To  Thee  we  sing;Longmay  our 


zt£  .*  «Lati 


fathers  died. Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride,  From  ev'ry  mountain  side  Let  freedom  ring! 

rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, Like  tha\-  above, 
tongues  awake  ,Let  all  that  breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  silence  break,  The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright  With  freedom's  holy  light; Protect  us  by  Thy  might,  Great  God  our  King. 
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No.  100  God  Delivered  Jonah 

Copyright  1 9 fj 5  in  "Poitala  of  Glory" 
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1.  The  Word  oi  the  Lord  came  to  old  JVnah,  ask-ing  him    to     go    and 

2.  Old  Jo  -  nab  was  cast  in  -  to  the  deep  sea  where  the  might-y  whale  and 

-*-  -£-  i-  -*-  :*"--£-  ■*-  -*--*-£&■$  ft  ft   r  p 
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preach  and  pray, But  Jo-aah  re-fused the  Savior  that  day; 

fish  did  roam, But  Jo-nah  knelt  down in-side  of  the  whale; 

:6z||i^z-=zzz:r:_i^^*L^fiititit:t=:ct:tiSii=Sit=£i3 
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Then  Jo-nab  caught  a  ship  to  go    to  Tar-shi&h,  hid-ing  from  the  God  that 
Be  cried  nn  -  to   the  Lord  a-boot  his  troub-le,  and  Je  -  ho-vah  heard  him 


—  i  -a 
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ver  •  y  day,  Then  Jo-nah  knelt  down to    fer-vent  •  ly 

thro  the  foam, While  Jonah  knelt  d< i wn^. in  -  side  of    the 


Chokus 

ft 


pray,  (to  fer-vent-ly  pray.)01d  Jonah  knelt  down and  prayed  to  the 

whale  (inside  of  the  the  whale)  He  knelt  down 

r  r  ^  ftu  f  t  j> 

S^=EEz=EEE-zEzzpzzlz=EEpzE==^:^=?zziEzEE:| 


God  Delivered  Jonah 
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Lord, he  prayed  and  he  prayed, 'til  the  Lord  did  hear, 

Prayed  to  (Sod,  he  did  pray,  Lord  did  hear, 

i_^-_-£- )  j^_ .*%&- ~££p£L 
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Three  days  and  three  nights  Old  Jo-nah  prayed  while  swimming  a-round, 

a-round; 

p  ft  ft  r  r  r  f  r  r  r-*.  *=>«k  £fo-  r: 
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God  answer-ed  his  pray'r, and    told  him    a 

An-8we*redpray'r, 

"ft:  !3w^  "ft' 
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gain, 


him  a -gain, 
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To    go     and    to    preach in     Nin  -  e  -  vah  land 

Go     and  preach  in  the  land, 

-^r__^-_j^-_ ; iftz^zftz 
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Then  Jo-nah  went  oat  and  preached  to  the  ones  on  Nisevah'a  ground 

Ninevah's  gronnd. 
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Thy  Saviour  Knows 

Copyright  1955  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
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1.  0     wea  -  ry  heart bowed  down  with  grief ,. 

2.  When  on  the  brink of   dark    de-spair,., 

3.  He  knows  when  clouds hang  o'er  thy  head,... 

4.  0    wea  -  ry    heart.... no    more  re- pine.... 

j*     ■      r>    I .  P  -* 
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The    Sey-iour  knows thy   bit  -  ter-neBs; ] 

Thy   Sav-iour  sees the    fall  -  ing  tear; j 

When  dan-gers  press with  no    one  nigh; ] 

When  lone  -  ly  paths are    dark    as  night; 

lfe^^^^gii^g=Eig^^^a 
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For    He    a     lone can  bring  re  -  lief — .... 

He  comes  in  love the  load  to  share—.... 

Be    not    a  -  fraid there's  naught  to  dread — . 

Trust  in    the  Lord, the    sun  will  shine — .., 
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His  heart  is  full of    ten  -  der-nesB,  of  ten-d«r- neBB. 

To    ban  •  ish  all thy  doubt  and  fear, thy  doubt  and  fea 

Thy  ev  -  'ry    need He    will  sup  -  ply. He  will  sup  •  ply. 

And  turn  thy  dark  -  •      nesB    in  -  to    light,  to  per-fect  light. 
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Refsaib 


Thy  Sa?iour  Knows 
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Thy    Sav-ioar  knows and   He    is    near  

Thy  Sav-ionr  knows  And  He   is   near 

»s  -a  _x    ^ ^  .f*  ^  r  a  u ^ 
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To    corn-fort  Thee  in    thy    die- tress,  in  thy  die-tress; 
To  corn-fort  thee .'. in    thy    dia-trees; 
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His    lov-ing  Voice brings  hope  and  cheer- 

His  Iot  -  ing  Voice  brings  hope  and  cheer- 
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Thy  Sav  -  ior  knows, and    He    will  bless.. 


Pi      ft 


Thy  Sav-ioar  knows 


will  sweet-ly  bless. 


J?  _sk  z>  :=z  i  £  _£_  _^  .^      ft    £    f\    £  _* 

HEE~?EEEfc=EEzfE£zz^Ez^EEO^EEEEEEEiE 


:rf?= 


^^gzEEEE!E3E^E^ESEE=EEeEEiEEsEE^ESE 

==,*— ^zr^zE«2z::*rzz=z:==z:tzzzfziE5:zz5:zz^:zzz:iz^:z: 
Coda  Thy  Sav-ionr  knows(Thy  Sav-iour  knows... 


and    He    will    bless, 
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No.  102  Billows  of  Grace 
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1.  Bil-lows  of  grace  are  ewell-ing         0  -  v«r   the  sin  -  fnl    earth, 

2.  Bil-lows  of  grace  are  roll  •  ing         On  tbrn  the    val  -  leys  drear, 

3.  Bil-lows  of  grace  are  Fis  -  ing         High-er  from  day  to    day, 

n^i==zzz::z?:f=pi:|:t:-=|i|:cp:zi~p=z?zei?::cg!rirr::«rr| 
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Mil-lions  of  soals        are  tell  -  ing  Of    the  Be-deem-er's  worth; 

Je  -  ens  each  wave     con-trol  -  ing,      Proves  that  He  lin-gers  near; 
Man  -  y    a    soul        sur  -  pris-ing,         Sweep-ing  all    sin  a  -  way; 

'^^^z^z^z^^^^z^^ztzt^zzzzzz^^zzz^z^z^B 
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Bet  -  ter  the  world  is   grow-  iDg,         Near-er  to    God   we   are, 
Sin  -  uers  their  sins  are  los    -    ing,        Com-ing   to     Him  for  light, 
Ev  -  er  their  pow'r  in  -  creas  •  ing,        0  -  ver  the  world  they  go, 

i       I       i 
,_I._kJ i_ e    f. +  _       .  g. 
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More  of  His  Spir  -  it  show  -  ing,         Send-ing  His  light  a  -far 

Him   aa  their  Lead-er  choos  -  ing,        Leav-ing  the  prince  of  night 

Cap-tives  of  sin    re  -  leas  -   ing,        Mak -ing  tbem  white  as  snow 

iB^EEEE^z^ 
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Bil  -         lows  of    Grace roll  -         ing  a  - 

Bil-lows  of  grace,  bil  -  lows  of  grace,    roll-ing  a  •  long, 
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Billows  of  Grace 
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long, Cheer        -        ing  the  world, Ban      •      ish-iag 

roll-ing  a  -  long,  Cheering  the  world,    cheering  the  world, Banishing  wrong, 
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Mak-ing  ns  all    hap-py  and  free;  Help-ing  our  eouls 


wrong, 

ban-ish « ing  wrong, 
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faith  -ful  to  be;  Billows  of  grace,        bil-lows  of  grace, Making  ns  sure, 

Bil       •         lows  of  grace Mak        -       ing  ns 

I      I      I     l-f 
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mak-ing  ns  scire,  Loy-al  to  God,           loy-al  to  God,  strong  and  seonre, 
Bare, Loy        -         al    to    God,  strong and  Be 
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strong  and  secure ,  Sweeping  away  er-ror  and  sin  .Helping  oar  sonls  Heav-en  to  win. 
core,  
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No.  103        There's  a  Song  In  My  Soul 

Oopyrig-ht  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
R,  W.  by  J.  M,  Henaon  Robsrt  Wattoa 

1.  There's  a  hap-py  song  that's  riDg-ing  in  my  heart  each  pass-ing  day,  It  will 

2.  When  my  heart  is  sad  and  lone-ly,  and  I  don't  know  what  to  do,  Tri-als 

3.  It    will  draw  me  clos  -  er  to  my  pre  cioas  Sav-iour  ev  -  'ry   day,  Ev  •  er 
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1      u  r  u    I 

help  to  light  the  path  both  day  and  night  (day  and  night)  I  am  sing-ing  of  the 
eome  to  make  my  path  so  lone  and  gray  (lone  and  graj)  Then  this  Bong  will  give  me 
keep  me  in    the  way  to  home  a-bove;  (borne  a-bove)  And  I  know  some  day  up 

i>  ft  r 
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pre-cions  Friend  who'll  nev-er  let  me  stray,  As  1    trav  -  el  to  that  home  of 
cour-age   and  will  keep  me  strong  and  true, Drive  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night  a- 
yon  -  der,  aft  -  er  leav  •  ing  here  for  aye,  Ev  -  er    sing-ing  of  His  wondrous 
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light,  (of  light)  There's  a  song a  hap  -  py  song,  Ev  •  er 

way.(a-way.) 

love,  (His  love)         There's  a  happy  song  wondrous  happy  song, 
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Sav  -        ionr  thro  His  love,  Has  re  -  deemed 

How  the  precius  Savior  thru  Hissonl  a-bid-ing  love,  Has  redeemed  my  soul, 
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and  made  me  whole;  I    can  sing .: of  Christ,  my 

He  made  me  whole;  I    can    ev  -  er  sing 
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Lord,  While  1    trust   , His      Ho  -  ly 

of    my   bless-ei  Lord,  While   1    fnl  -  ly  trust    my     pre-cions 
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Master's  ho-ly  word,  As    1  make  my  way  to  Glo-ry,  my  e  -  ter  -  nal 
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of  Christ  my  Lord. 


p   r 


: — i- 


l^zzt=ztz=fe=z^=Z5:zz5:=ztz=i=z:^:z=^zzE^i=zzz=zz:zzz:z 


No.  104 


J.T  McK. 


My  Beautiful  Home 
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1.  There's  a  Cit  -y     of    gold far    a 

2.  What   a  won  -der-ful  land „ ...    that  is    wait-ing  for 

3.  Man  -  y  loved  ones  are  there for    my  com-ing    to 


bove the  bine 
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Bky, : Where  the  soul  shall  live  on and 

me, Where  the  chil-dren  of  God shall 

wait They  are  wait-ing  for  me in  -    j 
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land there  shall  be  no  more  night, 

square in  the  Bi-  ble  we're  told, 

way... with  a    beck-on -ing  hand 
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For  Je-sus  Him-self shall  be  the  light,  (shall  be  the  light 

The  walls  are  of  pearl the  streets  of  gold,  (the  Btreets  of  gold) 

Their  glo-ry  to  share ,  in  that  bright  land  (that  happy  land 
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Yes,   I  mean  to    go  there 
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In  that  bright  land  there'll 


when  life  here    is    done,  In    that    bright  land. 
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be    no    san; No  more  sea-sons  or  years, 

there'll  be  no  san;  No  more  seasons  or  years 
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No.  105  I'd  Like  to  Be  Here 

Copyright  1965.  in  "Portali  of  Glory" 
Adgar  M.  Pace  by  J.  M.  Heneon 

1.  When  Je  -  sus  shall  come  in    all      of    His    glo  -  ry,  back  to    this 

2.  When  Ga  -  bri  -  el    blows  His  sil  -  ver  -  y    tramp  -  et  call-ing  God' 

3.  When  Je  -  sus  shall  Bay,  "Come  all  of   ye    bless  -  ed,  en  -  ter    ye 
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world  of    troub-le   and  woe,  I'd  like  to    be     here and, 

cbil  -  dren  home  to  sweet  rest, 

in       the  henv  -  en  -  ly  fold,"  I'd  like  to  be  here 
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To    Bee    the        old 
and  read  -  y     to     go;      And  when  He     shall 
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deemed, then  sleep-ing  and  liv  -  iog,  when  He  Bhall  call,  0  may  it  be  so, 
graves  of  saint  -  ed  ones  bnrst-ing  and  the  re-deemed  so  hap  -  py  an  blest 
take     them  on    a    bright  oloud  of  glo  -  ry   to    yon  -  der  Cit  -  y  of  gold, 
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I'd  like  to   be  here and  read-y  to    go 

I'd  like  to  be  here  and  read-y  to  go. 
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I'd  Like  to  Be  Here 
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I'd  like  to  be    here and  liv  -  ing  that  day 

I'd  like  to  be  here and  living  that  day, 
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When  Je  -  sns  comes  down 


r.  *  &  ■  if        0 

....     to    take    OB 
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yonr  la-bor  be  -  low, I'd    like    to        be 

leave , yonr  la  -  bor  be  -  low, 

-A^r  — -**»»  3 

I  V  V  »  »  b 

here  ._ and  read  -  y    to    go, 

I'd  like  to    be  here  and  be    read  -  y  to    go. 
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No.  106 


Who  Knows  My  Heart 

Copyright  1'  955  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Henion 


MaUom  Jonei 


1.  Some-times  1   lose  my-Belf  in  wor  -  ry  aa    I    wan-der, Sometimes  I  can-not 

2.  My  Lord  pro-tectsme  on  this  long  and  weary  jour-ney, He  gives  me  ev-'ry 

3.  Dear  Lord  as  long  as   I  shall  live  I  will  not  grieve  Thee, I'll  go  on  thru  this 
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hard-ly  find  my  way  a-bout ;     Bnt  some  day  o  -  ver  in  the  great  for  -  ev  -  er 
liv-ing  breath  that!  shall  draw;  He  promised  me  that  He  would  be  my  blest  at- 
wea-ry  Ufa  at  yonr  command; You  promised  in  your  precious  word  You  would  not 
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yon-der,  I'll  snra-ly  see  and  know  cx-act  -  ly  how  that  I       got    out. 

tor-ney,  And  plead  my  case  in  that  fair  Cit-y  that  the  proph  -  ets    saw, 

leave  me, Till  I  am  safe  a  -  cross  the  riv  -  er  in    the    glo  -  ry    land. 
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Dear  Lord  yon  know that  I'm    so    lone-  ly, In  this 

Dear  Lord  yon  know    that  I        am  so  lone-ly, 

Lord    Yon  know       that  I  _  am  bo  lone-ly, 
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this      world  here  be-low;        Dear  Lord  yon  know 
world  here  be-low;  Lord  Yon    know 
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mind    and  1    am  trust-ing.  That  from    Thee  Lord       1*11  nev-er  de'part, 

trust-ing Thatfrom  Thee   I'll  nev-er  de-part, 

mind,  and   I   am    trust-ing,  That  I'll  nev-er  de-part. 

efc_A a zl_?z5_z:bA-  — m-A-m ^P1*-^--*-! 


trust-ing, 


That  I'll  nev-er, nev-er  from        my    Sav-ior  de-part. 
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I    am  through  with  sin  and  its    pleas        -      nres,      Trust-ing 

I        am        through         with  all         sin  '  ful  pleas-nres, 
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Him whs  knows  my  heart 
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Trust-ing    in       the       One    com  -  plefe  -  ly        who    knows  my       heart. 
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1.  I  once  was  worn  andsad,  but  now  I'm  free  and  glad.  His  love  has  changed 

2.  My  pathway  downward  led  and  it  was  dark  ahead. 

3.  Oh,  precious  love  di-vine!  it  ev  -  er  will  be  minel  His  love  has  chan 
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the  world  for   me.. No  more  In   Bin     I  stray;  I'm  fac-  ing 

Now  glo-ry  lights  my  way,  I'm  sing-ing 
the  world  for  me.  'Twill  be  my  heart's  best  song  op  yon-de 
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home  to-day.  His  lore  has  changed the  world  for  me 

ev  •  ryday. 

with  the  throng.  His  love  has  changed  the  world  for  m 
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I  walk  no  more the  downward  way;  .. 

1  walk  do  more  the  downward  way;  My  sigh  hi 

r  t  is  k  H 
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now       be  -  come      a    won-  der  -fulhap  -  py  song, 
now     he  -  come       a         song I'm  walk    -Ing 
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Love  Changed  the  World  for  Me 
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I'm  walking  with 

with my    Lard  to 
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my  Lord  to-day. 
day I'ye   lost    my 
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Yes  I«'ye  lost  my  love  for  the  thing  of  wrong,  He  knew  that  sin 


lore    for,   all  things  wrong 


He  knew  that  sin 


had  bound  my  soul .,...     And  by    His  grace    He    made     me 

had  bound  my  soul,  He    has        set        mo 
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free And     Him    I'll    praise  while  count  -  less 

free,  He  has  set  me  free.  prafa  while   count  -  less 
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His  lore  hai  changed  the  world  for    me. 

His  lore       changed  the  world  for  me.  all  the  world  for  me. 
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No.  108  When  I  Pray 

Copright  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory'* 
■T.   iirniD  b abb att  by  J.  M.  Henaon  jr.  x.   nuraov 

":      4>--K--Dc-4_-l_jir---J-tH-d— ^ c_-^__^_J|-__.    -, 

s c p c fj-b^t t7~t7 

1.  On  dark- est  nights  the  stars  shine  brighter  When  I  pray,  when  I 

2.  It  seems  my  heart  is  nev  -  er  lone  -  ly 

3.  It  seems  to  me  sad  things  are  few-er  When  I  pray. 
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pray; The  heav-y  cross  I  bear  seems  light-er,  When  I  pray, 

I    kneel  and  talk  with  Je-sns  on  -  ly, 
When  I  pray;  It  seems  my  friends  are  kind-er,tra-er,  When  I  pray 

when  I  pray The  crooked  road  I  tread  seems  straigbt-er, The  glowing 

Some-how  I  feel  my  cares  de  -  clin  -  ing,  The  shadows 
when  I  pray.  The  gold-en  light  of  love  shines  clear-er.And  Je  -  sus 
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moon  shines  longer,  lat-er— My  faith  in    God  is  strong-er,  great  -  er,  When  I 
flee,  I    cease  re  -  pin-ing.  On  snn  -  less  days  the  sun  is  shin  -  ing, 
Christ  is  sweet-er,dear-er  It  seems  the  Gates  of  Heav'nare  near-er, 
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pray,  when  I  pray What  bliss  untold  my  glad  heart  knoweth 

when  I  pray,  when  I  pray. 
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When  I  Pray 

When  I  pray,  when  1  pray, My  cup  of  bless  ing  o  -  ver 

When  I  pray,  when  I  pray, 

t__ £-£-t t__^_^_^_^N_[_-tr_1_-t._^-nJ 

flow-eth  When  I  pray,  when  I     pray; Then  take  the 

When  I   pray;  when  I  pray; 
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world  with  all  its  pleasure,  For  Je  -  sua  is  my  great-est  treasure, He  gives  me 
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joys  that  none  can  measure, When  I  pray, when  I  pray. 

When  I  pray,  when  I  pray. 
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No.  109 


J.M.H. 


Looking  to  Jesus 

Copyright  1955  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  If.  Henson 


9.  if.  KHirsoir 


1.  Look-ing  to  Je-sus, let-ting  Him  lead,   He   is    be  -  side  me, fil)-ing  each  need, 

2.  Sing-ing  for  Je-sus, sbow-ing  my  love,  Do -ing  His  bid-ding, look-ing  a-bove. 

3.  Hop-ing  to  Bee  Him  just  as  He  is,        He  »  my  Sav-ior    and  I  am  His. 
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No.  110  The  Royal  Family 

M.  J.  Copyright  1956  in  "Portals  of  Glory"  by  J.  M.  Benson  Malcom  Jones 


-& 


1.  I  am    on  my  way  to        Ca-naan's  land, Like  the  Is-rael-ites  I'll  follow 

2.  I  will    nev-er  grum-ble      or    com-plaiD,Like  they  did  at  Mo-sea  on  the 

3.  Ev-'rj  day  I'm  draw-iog  near   the  banks  Of  the  glad  and  sweet-for-ev-er- 
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on,  Like  they  did  in  the  days  of  Mo-ses,  Tho  the  journey  may  be  long; 

way,  I    will  be  a   true  faith-fnl  soldier, Savior  nev-er  let  me  stray; 

more,      Then  I'll  join  with  the  roy-al  fam'ly.Ihsre  to  live  on  that  green  shore 
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If  the  Bed  Sea  lies  be  -  fore  ns  to-day  God  will  fur-Dish  us  the  staff  and 
If  I  may  not  have  no  man-na  to  eat,  On  the  way  as  I  most  trav  -  el 
I    will  walk  the  streets  of  pur  -  est  gold, Nev-er-mora  to    wor-ry   or  com  - 

w*a££EP    --  -     -  *  -*  J1 


rod,  If  we    trnst  and  o  -  bey  Him  While  walk-ing  the        sod. 

on,  Sav  -  ionr  help  me,  pro-tect  me     'Til    I'm  safe  at        home, 

plain,  With  the   Sav-iour  and  proph-ets  For  ev  -  er    to         reign. 
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lay 
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this 


heav 

will 


this 

bar 

leave 
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When   1 


lay    this  bur  •  den,  whan 


heav  -  y    bar  -  den  When  I 

-    den  down, 

my    bur-  den, 
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I    lay      this  bur  -  d  en  down 


THE  ROYAL  FAMILY 
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come  to  cross  the  Jor-dan  wide.  Lord 

come    to  cross  the  Jordan  wide,  For  the  Sav-iour     will  snre-ly 

cross  Jor    -     dan       wide,  Lord  will 


When  I  come  to  cross  the  riv-er  o'er  the  Jor'  dan  wide,  Sav-iour  will  be  there  to  meet  me. 
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meet         me,  my    baque  to  safe     •    ly         guide; 
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will 

meet      me, 

meet  me 


me,  my    baque 

mv  barque    to 

there  my  barque 


safe 
to 


ly    guide; 

safe    -     ly 
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0  they 

guide; 
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by     the  riv-er    side,     to  take    the  wheel  in  hand  of  life  my  barque  to  safe-ly  guide: 
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Say  we  will  sing  a    new    song  such  as    we 

say        we'll     sing        a  brand        Dew  song,     such  as  we      have 

Say  we'll  sing  a  new  son?.  not 
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0    they  say  that  we  will   slng.we'll  sing    a  brand  new  song, 
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such  as  we  have 
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have  nev  -  er  heard  be  -  fore.  We 

nev-er  heard  be-fore,  When  we         join  the  roy  •  al 

heard         be     -     fore.  When       we  join  that 

•-d-  J  -~  J  I  I  I  J 
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nev  -  er  heard  at     an  -  y     time  be  -  fore,  When  we  go    and  join  that  hap-  py. 
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join  that  crowd   juat  o        -        ver  on        that    hap  -  py  shore. 

fanV    -    'ly  o  -  ver  on  that        bright  shore. 

hap  -  py   ho    -    ly  crowd  juat  o    -ver  on     that        peace      -     ful  shore, 
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i  fam    •     'ly  there,  o  -  ver      on  that  shore. 


No.  Ill 


Joy  Among  the  Among 


Jennie  Wilson  Copyright  1956  in  "Portals  of  Glory"  J.  M.  Edward* 

1.  There  ia  joy  a-mong  the  an- gels, and  their  praise  more  sweetly  rings,  When  a 

2.  There  is  joy  a-mong  the  an-gels,  clad  in  robes  of  spot-less  white,  When  they 

3    There  is  joy  a-mong  the  an  -  gels   in  the  bliss-ful  home  on  high, When  they 
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sin  -  ner  has  re  -  pent-  ed  and  from  e  -  vil  turned  a  -  way;  As  some 
know  the  blood  of  Je  -  sns  has  ef  -  faced  the  stains  of  sin;  That  the 
know  gome  child  of  sin  and  aor  -  row  has    been  born    a -gain;  Ob,  may 

r       f   -m-     m- 
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swift  ce 
gnilt  -  y 

you  and 


les  -  tial  her  -  aid 

«nd  de  •  filed  one 

I    a  -  wak  •   en 
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up  from  earth  the  mes-sage  brings, Loud-er 
now  is  right-eons  in  His  sight,  And  the 
mu  -  8i9    sweet  be  -yond  the  sky,     As  for  - 
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grow  the  hal  •  le-lu-jahs  sounding  thru  the  realms  of  day.  Joy, joy, joy 

crown  of  life  e  •  ter-nal  with  the  pu  -  ri  -  fled  may  win, 

give-ness  of  all  er  •  rors  we  thru  mer  -  cy  shall  ob-tain. There  is  joy 
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a  -  mong  the  an-gels, with  the  an-gels,               As  they  stand  be  -  fore  the 
•  -  mong  the  an-gels, As  they  stand 
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Joy  Among  the  Angels 
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When  sal- va-tion'a  light  has  broken  on  some  wea-ry  troub-led 
throne, the  great  white  throne ; 
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sonl,  When  sal-va-tion's  light  is  broken  on  some  wea  •  ry  troubled  aonl; 

There  is 
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Joy,  joy,  joy  a  -  mongtht  an-gels,  with  the  an-gels,  When  the  Savior's 

]oy a-mong  the  an-gels, When  the  Sav        -    ior's 
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grace  is  known, His  grace  is  known,  And  the  pardoned  ones  is  glad  -  ly  yield-ing 
grace  is  known 
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to  di-vine  control,  And  the  pardoned  one  is  glad-ly  yield-ing  to  di-vine  control. 

t_:?z5*_;z*z^_^_ffTA-A-?-?-AL-,_.A-A-CB_a--D.-P.^„ 
b:_iz~zzzzziiz*fcz^z^zzz^z^z!iz^zEPz:Pz?z:*z:rJ3 
:EL"z-z=zzz_:z^Z-:Ezzzzzzzzzzzz^z^iE5:z:5:z£z:5z.-*:JJ 


No.  112 
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On  That  Happy  Day 

Oopyrisrb   1855,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
bj  J.  M.  Henaon 


Dur ward T,  Collins 


1.  Soon  my  Lord  will  come  a-gain  to  earth, Reign  as  King  de-spite  His  lowly  birth, 

2.  Scorned  by  Gentile, by  the  Jew  dis-owned.Je-sus  told  His  peo-ple  o!  a  home, 

3.  Sainted  loved  ones  who  have  gone  before,  Beck -on  me  from  Heaven's  o-pen  door, 
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Graves  will  o  -  pen  and  the  sleeping  dead,  Will  a  -  rise  just  as  the  Sav-ionr  said; 
In  a  cit  -  y  bnilt  of  precious  stone, Where  no-bod-y  ev-er  would  grow  old; 
Grace, thru  faith.has  now  in-claded  me,      In  that  host  who  by  His  blood  are  free; 


I'll  not  fear  the  judgment  of  the  lost,  For  Christ  died  for  me  op -on  the  cross 
Now  He's  gone  those  mansions  to  prepare, Far  be  -yond  the  clouds  up  in  the  air, 
So      I    wait  up  -on  the  com-ing  Lord.  Just  a  glimpse  will  be   a  rich  re-ward, 
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Those  in  Him  will  leave  their  beds  of  clay,  Know  each  other  on  that  hap-py  day. 
All  was  darkness  when  He  went  a-way.But  there'll  be  light  on  that  hap-py  day, 
Come  on,  brother, trust  the  Lord  and  say, "I'll  be  read  -  y  ",  on  that  hap-py  day. 
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On thathap-py  day ..gray  clouds  will  pass  a 

On, yes  on  that  glad  day       clouds      will 

is 


way  ... 

pass  a' 


way, 
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On  That  Happy  Day 
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•a-   i  -> - 1     i»  -a.-  *v    ^         \j    \J         w       bs^i1     i  ■ —  t 

U       '  l>     0    tf     *  W  t/  £=™  '  * 

New  bod      -      ies  will    a -rise, Meet  Je-sus  in  the  skies, 

Bod-ies  new                   will  a -rise,       Meet     Him  in  the  skies, 
•*:  -^  -a- "Ai_«_:A: _:A_ « 

Tombs  will  give  np   all  the  Christian  dead, For  the  meeting  with  the  Lord  a-  head; 

iy — I 1 1 1 — Ux u— U — t — I — \— • — P — • — f"H— *P — •— W — W — I 1 

L     P  t    E  "' rJ^^____Ji_^__^rs___tt_fcteJU^~l, 

^St^3=r== Ez=r--^Tg±S|^fc:^H^3H 

Oh!  ,.,  hap-py  the  day! When  Je-sus  comes  to  take  His  Bride  a -way. 

What  a  day!  hap-py  day  1 

^^fe:^gp5g^z^a. 

-mr-fir ~Vt7-^—         t\%-f^Tt-r 

No.  113  He  Loves  Me 

Isaac  Watta  Unknown 

1.  A  -  las!  and  did  my  Sav-ior  bleed,  And  did  my  Sov'reign  die?  Would  He  de- 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  1  had  done  He  groaned  up-on  the  tree?  A  -  maz-ing 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  re-pay,  The  debt  of  love   I    owe;Here  Lord,  I 

Egrfipfczfc=?:z*=CA=:t=:E=fc[^ 

_z£c=t r-V-r-i t cp_=c_c 

D.S. — He  loves  me  this  I  know;  He  gave  Him- 
„  Fine.  Refbajm  D.S. 

ft  ;i '  ,1  f .  .i  :i  jTTt3"Trifrrr?±^-^hi-^ 

vote  that  sa-cred  head  For  such  a  worm  as     I. 

pit  -  y,  grace  unknown,  And  love  beyond  de-gree.  He  loves  me,  He  loves  me, 

give  my- self  a- way, 'Tis  all  that  1    can    do. 

tf  r/ictr  cirt  rf.irw  f-  T\Tm 

F  1 — r_t — r-CP-P— C-P-c^t—c ZC J  J 

self  to   die  ior  me,  Be-cause  He  loved  me  so. 


No.  114         God  Needed  Dad's  Voice 

In  memory  of  Walter  Collins,  my  Dad.  for  40  years  a  sinf  at 
Copyright  19'55,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 


D.  T.  C, 


by  J.  M.  Heneon  Durward  T,  Colllnt 

r}z^zfc:zfc:rz:;^z=; 


~_-i*' — *z~* — *~l — ZZZ"    _ — 'Z1*! — *~t*         '+.        ~A" 


,  i,  u  tr"  i  '       "— rFTP.r 

1.  God  called  for  my  dad and  slipped  him  a-way, 

2.  Dad's  sweet  ten-or  tones no  long-er  are  heard, 

1 * FS— t— H— 1— I— -I F— I h — !--  H 1— - — r- — I— — I— H — 


~EEz^=^=^=£=:EE^EE^=Et=£ESE£g 


zz:izs=pz:iz::=ta: 


-~r- 


k — a — * — 2- 


To  sing  in  the  sky , in  heav-en'a  fair  land; 

In  praiae  and  in  song , where  men  worship  God; 


-E1 


$=£=*=& 


xzzz: 

-\-m—m- 

±Ezfc: 
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i     u    •   t/   y 

The  ehil-dren  are  Bad we  miss  Him  each  day, 

He's  rest-ing  at  home,.... a  •  loft  like   a    bird,. 


-=!— 5- 


I 


§ 


.^z«zztozzr«zfczzzzza=z5=fcz£z^^ 

t^tr  *      i  d  u  U  0  •  FT  &  J  ' 

But  soon, bye  and  bye we'll  clasp  his  dear  hand 


b 


— i — | 1 — (« — i — ffi — nr— — r.^T-*-g»- 


•■'*•«> 


God  need-ed  dad's  voice in  Heav-eu  one  day 

God  need-ed  dad's  voice  in  Heav-en  one  day, 


zzzzzzzzzczzs— a— ^— a— ;szzzzzzzzz:czii*okz3k_isz|kz| 
~zzEEEEEiE^-^EzE==EEEEEiE^z^z^z^EEEJ 


mrtr-r 


God  Needed  Dad's  Voice 

r  C7  u  u  u    r 


tnrtnr 

How  an-gela  re-joiced  a-long  the  bright  way; 

How  an-gals  re  -  joioed a-long  the  bright  way; 

r  r  p  p  ,-^v — H  r^^->JM 

-m_  m.  M.^£.J^r  \*4£ <*f^  fVi-4f|g  -Jt- 

tB^^"^— — -— -l-g~*— *— *— ^— *— ^— »-^— »-r—  -~      -— — — — — -4 


His  ech-oes  now  ring in  ehous  here  be-low, 

His  ech-oes  now  ring  in  choirs  here  below 


f  •  b  T  b r' 

Thrn  grace  1  shall  sing with  Him  there  I  know. 


Thrn  grace  I  can  sing 


shall  sing  there  I  know. 


iEiEii=zEEEg!EiEBrEsEsEsE^E:EiE^Pr^E5£=EEE^j 
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No.  115        When  I  Go  Home  to  God 

Copyright  1965  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
J.K.H.  by  J.  M.  Henson 


n* 


3.  tL  BMOI 


ba^-y  ~ftrfr^  fc*   ft^zzz-zzzjqn;    fe  ■  ;     -tz^j-szz: 

1.  I     shall  lose  my    heav  -  y     bar  •  den,  Shall  cease  this  way  to    plod; 

2.  I     shall  see  the    saints  and  sag  -  es,  Who  hare  as    pil  -  grims  trod; 

3.  I     shall  oc  -  en  -  py    my    man-sion,  Be  •  yond  the  swell  -  ing  flood; 


3=ir=zzzzrz=z|zz3Xzz?£ZZ?EZ|^izJcz *=«t= p-zzzi 
,    .  >r  U   >-    j»  ,>;.^£4izzjsz j.    f=3zzd=ps:*g 

t*z^z^zr^zz^z:5zEi=---3=»i=Eii=S-=;=:^EiiE3i 


I  shall  then  ba-hold  His  glo 
And  shall  don  the  roy  -  al  jew 
Dweel  in  peace  with  Him  for  -  ev 

P 


ry,  When    I      g«    home  to    God. 

els, 

er, 


P=^fr?^"-g=^=FP=E^z:iEz:r£=z:EzzFzzEEFEzii 


No.  116  A  Gospel  Song- Wave 

Copyright  1955,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
J,  M.  Hemon  by  J.  M.  Henion 

IL-fi-tir-,— 1— D- 


Mr*.  Fred  Aahmore 


— --—r- »=— h— rV-j — 1 ^—h—tr-l -s — 3 


1.  A  gos-pel  song-wave  is  sweep-ing  'round  me,  I  feel  the  spir-ittbat  moves  a- 

2.  The  path  I  trav  -  el  is  grow-ing  brigbt-er,  0    I    am  bap  -  py  to  tell  the 

3.  0  bear  tbe  soug-wave  all  'roundabout  you,  Help  keep  it  moving  from  day  to 


r 


mrr3 


-<e~  ■"'"  "^~    ♦*   m     ~m' 

long; And  I've  been  sing-ing  Bince  Je  -  sas  fonnd  me,  0    what  a 

news; And  on    my    jonr  -  ney  my  load  is    light-er,    For  as    my 

day; So    that  tbe  stray-ing  may  nev  -  er  doubt  yon,  Be  true  to 

"^    /— •*    ■   -*>-  -*-  -SA-  -a-       .    -*.-  -*-   -*- 

— e- — P la> m P 1 H 1 1— — y- — b— c — — - 2—3 

I  ^1  ^      t,     t,      ^     ^     T     lj 

ttEFBAIN 

l tL-z—fr-A^^j!.-^-^ -, CL 

-J -J— HtH ^--F-r' — -xt -rl— Hd 1 -xl— 


I^IH  t>     b     li     li     & 

mes  -  sage  in    my  sweet  song,  0    hap  -py  song  -  wave,  0 

Ref  -  nge  my  Lord   1  choose. 
Je  -  sas    a  -  long  the  way.  song-wave  roll  a  -  long, 


b  ty  o  b  b  z  b  b  7  7  7         * 

bless-ed  song  •  wave,  Boll  on  with  glad  -  ness.  dis-pell  -  ing 

bless-ed  sweet  e  •  ter-nal  song,  glad-ness  ev  •  er  sing, 

■*■  "*-  -*"    ".<*-  "*-     im       rm       «       -m       ■m  * 


z3EEE:^EEEE:SE5EEiEpEi:Er*EEEkEE*EE^ES 


T? '  V  b    b   \i 

sad    -    ness,  0 

sad-ness, blessings  bring, 


l   b   i,   \j   b 

on    ring    -    ing,  while 

rin  •  ing    day  by  day, 


am 


~-D~ D~ tr~ !T— tr — tr — ^ — &"-t ?^i!-M^uca5! 


A  Gospel  Song-Wave 

\S   \j   b    I    t,  \f-\i    b'l    IT    l  \UO> 

sing  -  ing,  The  bless-ed  song  -  wave  down  in  my  son] 

sing-ing  on  my  way,  song-wave  I  can  feel 

fryl    I    1    ft    1  ■  .1  7n£xrt=*=. *=&zz*df.zz  mizg^Ji 
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No.  117 


In  Beulah  Land 


Copyright    1955, in  "Portals  of  Glory"  Renewal 
Mrs.  C.  D.  Martin  by  J.  M,  Henson 


J.  C.  Gtbba 


IP 


1.  In  •  to  the  gar-den  of  God  I  have  come,  In-to  the  sweet  fields  of  E-den; 
2.0-  ver,  clear  o  -  ver  the  Jor-dan  at  last,  Now  I'm* a  Canaan  po-ses-sor; 

3.  Beau-ti-ful  gar-den,  de  -  lec-ta-ble  ground. Covenant  land  of  God's  peo-ple; 

4.  Flowers, sweet  flowers  of  faith, hope  and  love, Grow  in  the  gar-den  of  E-dtn; 

~    : — ~iy"  r      i-^ — F1- 


ir^-ir^-zcc 


Now  has  my  wan-der-ing  heart  found  its  home,  I  am  in  Beu-lah  land. 
Bond-age  of  E  -  gypt ,  the  wil  -  der-nesB  passed, 1  am  in  Beu-lah  land. 
Rich  -  es  of  glo  -  ry  and  bless-ings  are  fonnd,0  -  ver  in  Beu-lah  land, 
Show-ers  of  bless-ings, Bent  down  from  a-bove,Fall  up-on  Ben-lah  land, 


— mt — a — *—— i — ^— --^-i — i 1 1— A-i-— *- *• — *— r,»T-s— — i 

=!sir>:=Js-s-iz:aciEiizal^r:SiErpirS:='zz!?=J?iEt=^t=-id 


Choeus 


D-nmr 


Walking  with  Je-sus,     talking  with  Je-sus,  Read-y  to  do  His  command; 
Je-Bus,  I'm  Js-sus,yes 


H^^z^^:=^z^=:^:Ki:!i=t=*::i::iiE^*^=pz|!:=^E=t:=3 

t;   H  17  F  [7  17  F  £     w 

E  -  gypt  be-hind  me,  Now  you  will  find  me;  Dwell-ing  in  Beu  -  lah  land. 
-ft  b  '  B    b  -  L^EIX^iz^zfc 
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No.  118  I'm  Going  There 

Copyright  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory'' 
by  J.  M.  Hensou 


J.M.H. 


z±4; 
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mr*KT^' 


j&j i_=j_^_^ — ^—e,- --i.+£fli- 

i     X  \j    U    £    | T,    fc 

1.  There  is  a    land. where  falls  no  tears,. Where  no  one  ] 

2.  That  land  of  joy now  out  of  Bight Is  kept  a  - 

3.  This  earth-ly  home can  -  not  en  -  dare There's  nothing 

m  I""  i       J=»S    P  —  -■-     - 

— , __^_fcr_._j_.^__| — •_r_i_|k._^_i m , 


tnr 


S). 


<•-♦ ♦— ♦hh-i 


trtrtrD" 


:;*=:2 


Gf  7- 


^ztzz^zt^—zzzzz^ztJ'-ztz 

— !-•— •-•-fcr r ©>-•• •— 


counts  — ..  the  time  by  years;    A  land  of    joy beyond  corn- 
glow with  God's  own  light; So  bright  the  gleam nomor-tal  . 

here that  is  se-care;    I'll  look  be-yond with  wingB  an- 

._ — iSzitzitziCitztzi.*-,-*-^^-^-^ --JkJP^-E 1 

■^ts:a:ts:xii:x=5siEt:=t=qiiP=C:=^z:s==b^zi»r!szp=zzz=3 
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— ^  trtrtrtr — *-*JHi^^Si 

pare And  some  sweet  day I'm  ge-ing  there 

eye '.....  Can  view  that  home be-yond  the  aky 

fnrled, And  fly    a  -  way to  thatglad  world 


r      r — i  b  b  vb 

O    land    of    joy, 0  home  su-preme, The  land  of 

0    land  of  joy, 0  home  supreme, 

— m—m—*—±--F r*.a*-g-i«-g- _-, 


egEEpE==[ 
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tnpr 


p  a   u  U  v 


b   I 


love of  which  I  dream;  1  soon  shall  reaoh  that  sin-less 

The  land  of      love of  which  I  dream;  I  soon  shall  reach...... 

B-l7-ri >=Vrt7-5l7 t-^-F-^-P^—-3 
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I'm  Going  There 


b 


l 


shore, To  be  with  Christ for  • 

....  that  sin-less  shore,  To  be  with  Christ 


ever-more 

for-ev-er-more, 

p.  r ,  r  ^ 
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No.  119 


Just  What  You  Need 

Copyright  1965, in  Portals  of  Glory. 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


-•-   m-m-  mm-m-  -m--m-  mm  &-  ^m-m  -«~S-(S* 

ii  i  i 

When  yon  are  weary  and  burdened  with  fear, Longing  for  some  one  to  comfort  and  cheer; 

Is  your  life  saddened  with  soirow  arid  care  Wander  no  longer  in  paths  of  de-spair; 

Be  not  discouraged  wht>n  tempests  are  rif  e.Lovligbt  is  shirring  to  shield  in  the  strife; 

Tar-  ry  no  long-er  come  seeking  His  grace, Kneel  at  His  footstool,  and  gaze  on  His  face; 

\ 


-7=-f-T-rV— !♦—»—♦— l»~Tr*— (•—!♦— ferfrl +-—^—  K~  h~*"r*—!+-~-&2 
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*  rif. 


k.___^___, 


— .— »— »— 

Shak-ingand  themb'lingjnstlikea  frail  reed, 

There  is    a  help-er,  a   help-er  in-deed,  Je-sus  the  Sav-ior  is  jnst  what  yon  need. 

Come    in  con-tri-tion  His  mer-cy  to  plead, 

No    one  can  ev  -  er  for   you  in-ter-cede, 


Jnst  what  yon  need,  Just  what  yon  deed,    Je-sus  the  Savior  is  juBt  what  yon  need 
He  is  sure-ly 


— -   i    I 


~-m-     i      i.  ..  -m--m-  -m-  -m-ft-    - 
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j^zzEztr3zz|±fozzz^  z^pzjzqzq-z-n 

When  yon  are  wait-iug  for  some  one  to  lead,  Jb-bus  the  Sav-ior  is  just  what  you  need 


No,  120  He  Ransomed  My  Soul 

Copyright  1955  in  "Portala  of  Glory" 
Katharyn  Bacon  by  J.  M,  Henson 


G  J.  SpWef 

1,  A  -  far   I  waB  wand'ring,  in   sin  and  de-spair,Tbis  world  and  its  follies  my 

2,  What  peace  I'm  en-joying  0  glad-ness  di-vine, Since  Je-suB  has  tak  en  con  • 

3,  From  bond-age  and  darkneB  thru  Jesus  I'm  free.For-ev-er  His  love  I'll  ex- 

J-AIC-Pa — A — bfc — * — £"< — Lk-fS— S — * — ■*. — £-p* — * — I — p — P— eft»« 

""EzrE^EfeEEE^EzrEbifeEEEz-^E^Er'"1 
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goal;  Eat  Je  -  sns  my  Sav  -  iour  dis  -  pelled  all  my  care,  And  won-droul-ly 

trol;  Thro  faith  in  Hit  prom  - ise   He    sure  -  ly  is    mine,  0  praise  Him, He 

tol;    For  when  I  was  lost   He    was  seek  -  ing  for  me,  And  dy  -  ing,  He 

-A-    -A-    -A. 

-»■*•  -m-  -m-  -m-    -| —    -i —    -i —  -  m-    -m-  ^_  -»•  ^ 


ran-somed  my  soul. He  ran-somedmy  sonl, And  now  I    am 

and  took  fnll  con-trol, 

-•-  -•-    ^  ~     -•-  -•-'•  -P-  -•-)%.     -•-  "hr-  -•»-  ■•-  k. 
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3>-rjHaTra---ar:-^-: ar-^3Erqaa-t-y-^:-P— *f+al— m--aI     f~~   f      I 
whole, His  blood  washed  my  sins  all  a  -  way;  I'll  praise  Him  for  aye 


yei 
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His  pre-cepts  o-bey,  In  mer-cy  He  ran-somed  my  sonl. 


—^ ;~~2lJ — ^-r=p — I— =p — ! r- £~ I — ■!>--*: ct — 11 
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praise  Him  for  aye, 
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No.  121     To  See  the  Face  of  Christ  My  Lord 

Copyright  1966.  in  "Portsls  of  Glory" 
Arr.  by  P.  B.  J,  by  J.  M.  Henson  '     P.  B,  Jonca 

**•  Lid  '"   ***-'  t,    I       X  I 

1.  To  Bee  the  face    of  Christ  my  Lord,  Who  has  re-deemed  me  by  His  blood; 

2.  To  see  His  face,    Hisbless-ed  face,  Who  saves  me  by  His  wondrous  grace; 

3.  To  see  His  face,    this   is    my  goal,     The  deep-est  long-ing  of  my   soul; 

gglX--_ — [^^^±=^=^^==^^^=^=^^-14 
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What  ev-er  joys  Heav'n  holds  for  me,  The  great-est  this  will  sure  -  ly   be. 
That  vis  -  ion  will  my  heart  re-pay,    For  all  the  toils   of  life's  rough  way. 
There  He  for  me    pre-pares  a  place,  Where  some  day  I  shall   Bee  His  faoe, 


_pi.-- pL* * •? _!_~»-5*_Z-*       -»*_.. 

Chosos 
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'Tis  this  which  most  the  thoughts  of  Heav'n  en-dears,       Of 

'Tis  this  which  most  in  -  dears, 


this  1 


ME 
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dream  and  smile  break  thru  my  tears; For  thia  I  wait  thru  all  my 

break  thru  my  tears; 
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pil  -  grim  years, 


To  see   His  face,  to 


His    face, 
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No.  122 


I  Follow  My  King 

Copyrieht  1955  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M   Henson 


J.  M,  Henson    ,                                   by  J.  M   Henson                                           J.C.  Smith 
.gi-.-P-_P--P--f>-_P-_X-.-4 Pa-Pc_ ■— Z_ r N  — P 
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1.  1  am    fol  -  low-ing  the  King  of  whose  love  I  sing,  Path  I 

2.  I   am    try  -  ing  to  be   true  as    my  best  I    do, 

3.  In  this  straight  and  car-row  way  I  will  walk  each  day,  And  from  the  path  bo 
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will   not  roam; , I   will  hold   His  guid-ing  hand,  till    by 

Ev-'ry  day    I    heed  His  voice,  and  in 
more    will  roam, no  mere  will  roam;  I  shall  reach  my  true  a  -  bode, when  shall 

"I        ^«      P      ^   — I      — -    — I  __  "~_i        «     -mtm  -1*-      _.  ^ 
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Keep    the  path  -  way  home.  I'llfol-lowmy 


Him  I  stand, 
Him  re-joice, 
end  this  road.I'll  keep  the  path  that  leads  me  home, yes  leading  home. 
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King — ,.    and  walk  in  the  light Praise  I  sing 

I  fol-low  my  King  in  the  light,  His  praia-es  I  sing 

I  I    r  r 
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from  the  old  way Inev-er  shall 

Frim  the  way 


and  stand  for  the  rght;  i 
and  stand  for  the  right; 
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I  Follow  My  King 
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roam,  Fol-low  the  way  that  leads  me  home 

08v  -  er  roam,  I  fol-low  the  way I leads  me  home. 
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No.  123    When  All  Redeemed  Singers  Get  Home 

J.  B  V.  J.  B.  Vaughan 

hfczzcz£zzfeziizzzzz*:pz£z:z*z:r::  zzzizszzsizirtizfczzpz 
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1.  My  broth-er   a  -  wake,  and  sing  the  sweet  sto  -  ry,  Soon  the  day  of  re  - 

2.  No  mor-tal  hath  e'er  con  -  ceived  of  the   beau-ty,That  a-  waits  there- 

3.  Keep  work-ing  and  sing.press  on  -  ward,  my  broth-er,  Till  the  Sav-ior  shall 

■      -P*-   -It  -P-  -fcsr-      -fc-  *         is  -^fcr-    -*- 
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nn  -  ion  will  come;  Then,  0  what  a  won-der  -ful  sing-ing  in  glo  -  ry, 
deemed  ones  at  home;Be  snre,  me  dear  bioth-er,  yon  live  np  to  du  -  ty, 
bid  you  to    come;  How  sweet  it  will  be  then  to    meet  with  each  oth-er, 

►       m.    -P--P^P--»-      *.»**:         'm       -P-       fcr       *r  P         P 
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un-ion,  re  -  an  -  ion,  thru  a  -  ges     still  ring-ing, 
Fins  Ref&aib 
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When  all  re-deemed  sing-ers  get  home. 
For  soon  our  Re-deem  -  er  will  come. 
When  all  re  -  deemed  sing-ers  get  home. 

-P-     ^.  -as-      -P-    -ac        _        atr 


Then,  0  what-   a    won-der  -  fnl 
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When  all  re-deemed  sing-ers  get  home, 
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won-der  -  ful    sing  •  ing,  When  all    re-deemed  sing  -  ers    get    home; 
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No.  124 

W.  A,  M. 


He's  Precious  to  Me 


Copyright  1955  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Henaon,  Owned  by  Wm.  A  McEinney    Wm.  A,  McKinnay 


1.  Je-sus  my  Sav-ior  came  down  from  a-bove,Came  to  do  God's  holy  will; (His  will) 

2.  All  whobe-lieve  are  redeemed  from  the  fall, Nev-er  in  bond-age  to  be;  (to  be;) 

3.  He's  the  great  8hepherd  and  door  for  the  Bheep, No  other  voice  will  thej  hear; 


Went  to  the  cross  where  He  died  in  my  place, God's  ho-ly  law  to  ful-fill(ful-fill) 
Buoghtby  the  blood  of  the  Cru-ci-fied  Lord,  Je  -  sub  is  pre-cions  to  me.  (to  me.) 
Safe  in  the  fold  my  good  Shepherd  will  keep,  Free  from  all  bondage  and  fear.    . 


j>  v  i  n  b 

.Refbahj 


He. 


He's .". pre-cions  to   me, 

Je  •  sna  my  Sav-iour  is  pre-cious  to  me, 

My  Sav  -  ior  died  en  the  croBs.died  to 
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Set    my  soul   free,  Won  •  der-fnf    Sav  •  ior  is 

0    what  * 


He;. 


He; 
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He rose  from  the  grave,  Christ 

Je-soB  my  Sav-ionr  He  He  rose  and  all  who  be-lieve  Him  my 

, F*  «T    P    fN     *    *    f>    *    „ 
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He's  Precious  to  Me 
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Je  •  su3    will  save, 

save,  yes  my 


.        - 
Je  -  ans    is     pre  •  cions  to    me. 

to    me. 

r    ' 


T,  M,  Bohannon 


No.  125  The  Lord  Will  Save 

Copyright  1965,  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
Martin  Taylor  byJ.M  Hanson 

--—  —  ..^ A — _*-»-_»— _s— A A! Ad a*-1-** _f _t M— A — «Pfl    -»_ 5_ 

1.  Once  ia   my  sin-ful  life  I  first  knew  wrong  froa  right,  I  kn&wthatl  was  lost 

2.  I     nev  -  er  shall  for-get  when  Je-sns  spoke  to  me   For  I  was  sink-ing  ver- 

3.  Just  put  your  trust  in  Him , and  be  ye  lift  -  ed  oat  Up  ■  on  the  Sol-id  Bock 
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from  God  a-way;  'TwaBthen  I  knew  de-spair  and  felt  the  need  ofpray'r.I 
y  deep   in    sin;    The  Lord  by  pow'r  divine   will  set  my  spir  -  it  free,  And 

you'll  sure-ly  Btand;flis  love  will  make  you  strong,  He'll  take  away  all  doubt, For 

:^__t=_:=b^-— ^-J__=J— t=t*__K__:S=a___;— iit?=?=^=:?= 

D.  8. -And  when  His  love  yon  know,  He'll  set  your  soul  aglow,  J_Bt 
Fine;     r____XN 
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closed  my  eyes  and  then  be-gan  to  pray.  Trust  the  Lord 

then  for  Him  lost  souls  I'll  try  to  win. 

you'll  be  hold-ing  to  His  lov-ing  hand.      Just  trust  the  Lord His 

r iff—^—fc,-         y-,     _  ,--£ Jj-_J___& C-_-| 
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let  His  Spir  •  it  lead  yon  all  the  way. 


£>._. 


Him  o-bey,                      Let  Him  in                         saved  today; 
will  o  -  bey," Let  Him  come  in,  be  saved  to-day; 
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No.  126  Are  You  Listening  In? 

Copjrieht  1966.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
T.  M.  J,  by  J.  M.  Hetison 


T.  M,  Jonas 


1.  We  are  Bing-ing  to  friends  and  loved  ones  who  are  scattered  a-crosa  this  land, 

2.  As    I    think  of   my  home  in  Heav-en  and  how  soon  I  will  sure  -  ly  go, 

3.  To    the  thousands  of  lone-ly  shut-ins   now  we    ded  -  i  cats  songs  of  cheer, 
^■--7 pA— A— A— A— A— A— A rA— A— A— A— A— *— .] 
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Some  are  homeless  and  burdened  down  with  loads  of  sin  (of  sin)  We  want  to 
To  that  beau-ti  -  ful  land  where  life  will  just  be-gin;(be-gin)  So  when  I 
And  we'll  do  what  we  can  to  bring  the  sun-shine  in; (light  in)  Have  faith  and  | 

>g:z*zzzzE£z#z:£zzzzz£zzfczz*=*zz*z[zzzN^Ezz^zz£zzN^ 
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trav  -  el  on  with-ont  a  sigh,  Till  some  day  on  wings  we'll  fly  To  a  sta-tion  j 
leave  this  world  of  pain  and  woe, Keep  on  sing  ing  as  you  go,  I  wonld  like  to  ] 
cast  a  -  way  your  ev-'ry  care,  Think  up-on  that  Cit  -  y  fair, There  will  be  no    i 

,_ A— a— A-A— m— A_A-t:rtZ— Zl_1=Z_A— A-A-A-rA_A— A-A— 1 
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in  the  sky,        Are  you  list'ning  in.?Areyoulist'ning  in? J 

have  yon  know 
"shut-ins"  there,  to  hear  the  sweet  story, 

i 
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List'ning  int 
List'ning  in, 


it  will  give   yon  glo  •  ry,    Tell  me,  are  yon    list  -  'ning 

■zV  _zT  ~—~  "f?"  *z?:     »      * 
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-zgzz^:-Zsg==== ,      ,     „       ^Z-Cj-— t — g.__g. j- f-. 

Owned  by  McBrsyer  Bros.  Furniture  Co,  lnc  .Rome,  G»,  Theme  Song.  All  rights  reserved. 


Are  You  Listening  In.* 


'i^z^zrszzzzrqzzz&rj^z*; 
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ata* 


in?  For  I  am  itiiv  •  ing  ev-'ry  day  to  know.How  to  be 

0  broth-er.sie-ter, 

~         v.  -A-  -Ik-  -fcr-  -*K- 

God's  Ra-d  -  io,  Sing-ing  praise  were-e'r  I    go,      Are  yon  list-'ning  in? 
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No.  127 

Fannie  J  Croabr 


Safe  In  the  Arms  ©f  Jesus 


W,  H.  Doaae 


ITT 


1.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je-sus,Safeon  HUgentle  breast-There  by  His  lore  o'ershadet 
S.  Safe  in  the  arms  of  Je-sug, Safe  from  corroding  care;  Safe  from  the  world's  temptation 
3.  Jesus, my  heart'sdear  refuge, Jesus  hasdiedforme:Firm  on  the  Rock  of  A-ges, 

sg-.-^^  w  w  r?»    w- 


-%  'tg|t  a.  I '  Jt±-Tyfint  It  It  i  A     A-J 
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Sweet  •  ly  my  soul  shall  rest.  Hark! 'tis  the  Toice  of  an  -  gels,  Borne  in    • 
Sin     can-not  harm  me  there.  Free  from  the  blight  of  sor-row,  Free  from  my 
Et    -  er    my  soul  shall  be.    Here  let  me  wait  in   pa-tience,Wait  till  the 
f\-W-  -*-   -     J5-  A.     -W-  -A-=--A-  W-  -W-  0- 
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song  to  me,  O-ver  the  fields  of  glo  -  ry,  0  -  rer  the  jas  -  per  sea  .. 
doubts  and  fears;  On-ly  a  few  more  tri-als,  On  -  ly  a  few  more  tears, 
night  is   e'er;     Wait  till  I  see  the  morn-ing  Break  on  the  golden  shore. 


No.  128 


Over  There 


•  Copyright  1855,  in  "Portals  ol  Glory" 

marr.  axjtkkd  bahha  it  by  J.  M.  Henson 
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1.  When  at  last    we  cross  the  Bhin-ing  riv  -  er,    In  that  land  of  Ev-er-last- 

2.  In     that  shin  -  ing  Land  of  man  -  y  mau-sionsjhere  are  pearl-y  gates  and  Btreets 

3.  When  at  last   we  meet  our  lov  -  ing  Sav-iour,  And  our  tro-phies  at  His  Feet 

■  n' V.f*l   H     ■  *  I   -*■       l>     ft 

ing  Light;  We  shall  dwell  in  peace  with  Christ  forev-er,  Where  the  saints  are  robed  in 
of  gold;But  the  greatest  joy  of  all  a-waitsns,  When  our  Saviour's  Face  we 
we  bring;  He  will  place  a  crown  up-on  our  iore-heads,Wbile  the  courts  of  heav'n  with 

I  ^xfL.  £±  £::£*-£:  j£„  _♦_  :r€:  .^.  :£r:5:  -£*&*-  -f?-P^ 
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spot- less  whita.  0  -  ver  there, 
shall  be- hold, 
mn  -  sic  ring. 


** 


inr 

O  -  ver  there, We  shall 

0- ver  there,  0-  ver  there, 


^^z=N=E=f===:fe=^=t==E=rt|E=^-(B:=^::::^-rtB:: 


dwell  with  Christ  for-ev-er,  0- ver  there; 0*  ver  there, 

0- ver  there;  0- ver  there, 

Mb— F— P— ! P-rA! — A**-*d— Al — ***- 
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0 -ver  there, We  Bhall  dwell  for-ev-er-more.O-ver  there 

0 -ver  there,  0- ver  there. 
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No.  129 
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A  Beautiful  Mansion 

Copyrijht  1965.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Hen  eon 


5! 


1.  When  life   is     o-ver,  my    la-bors  laid  dowD,  I    shall  in  -  her  -  it     a 

2.  An  -  gels  are  wait-ing  to   wel-come  me  home,To  yon-der  homeland  with 

3.  In      yon-der  Cit  -  y  where  death  is  un-known,Dwelling  for  -  ev  -  er     a- 

4.  When  by  His  mer-  cy  the  last  mile  is   past,    I    shall  see   Je  -  sus    my 
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robe    and    a  crown;  In  yonder  Cit  -  y     by  faith  I    can  see — There  is  a 

loved  ones  to  roam;  When  I  cros9   o  -  ver  the  bright  jas-per  sea — There  is  a 

.round  the  white  throne;  Singing  God's  prais-ea  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  free — There  is  a 

Sav  -  iour   at  last;Then  I  shall  join  in  that  great  ju  -  bi  -  lee— There  is  a 
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beau-ti-ful  man-sion  for  me. There  is     a   beau-ti  -  ful  man-sion  for  me, 
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In  yon-der  Cit  -  y  from 
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sor-row  set  free;     There  with  my  Sav-ionr  for- 


— .  kr-~kr kr kr « 1*— i 

)—»-  -w — m — m — P — m — 


-I F — y- — »- h — 


—I 1 W- — I 1 

:ixz:tsz:[£z:i=:fx=: 


er  -  er     to     be— There 


*  b 

is      a     beau  -  ti  -  ful  man  -  sion    for    me. 
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No.  130  Some  Day 

Copright  1966,  in  "Portals  of  Glorj" 
J.  T.  McK,  fcy  J.  M.  Henson 
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J,  T.  M cKibben 


1.  Some  day   I     do  not  know  just  how,  bat  faith  and  hope  are  strong  bo  strong, 

2.  Someday  the  sun  will  shine  more  bright,  and  make  my  pat-way  clear,  so  clear, 

3.  Someday  my  work  will  all    be  done,  my  bur-denB  I'll  lay  down,  lay  down, 
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I  try  to  sow  the  seeds  of  love,  in  snn-shine  and 
Some  day  there  will  be  no  more  night,  of  shad-ows  dark 
Then  I'll  go  home  to  Heav'na-bove   to    wear    a    shin- 


I     1      I 

in  song,  in  song, 

and  drear,  so  drear; 

ingcrown.bright  crown; 
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Tho' clouds  may  o  -  ver-cast  my  sky,  make  it  as  dark 
So  -I  press  brave-ly  on  the  road,  and  nev  -  er  from 
There  I  shall  meet  those  gone  be -fore,  and  with  them  ev  • 


_rA— A—.A- 


t=t=|z=± 


P — • — •- 


-A-rA 
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as  night,  as  night, 
it  roam,  it  roam, 
er    be,  shall  be, 
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T 

I  soon  shall  see  the  gold-en  dawn,  of  God's  e  -  ter- 
For  Je  -  sns  is  my  friend  and  gnide,  He'll  lead  me  safe 
I'll  praise  His  name  for-  ev  -  er-more  for  what  He  did 


r  i 

nal  light,  His  light, 
■ly  home, safe  home, 
for    me,  for  me. 
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Refrain 
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1    Cj  ■  r      rirriL-i      r      ri 

Some    day  I'll  kneel  at   His  dear  feet,    be  -  neath  the  crim  •  son  tide, 


I^EEt 


Some  Day 


I       know  it     is     a  safe  re-treat, With  -  in  His  love  to   bide,  to  hide, 


*=*=; 
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There  while  the  cease-  less    a  -  ges   roll,    my      cares  shall  all    be     past, 


t=l- 


For       Je  -  sae  saved  my  eia-ful  soul,  And  1    am  safe  at  last,  at  last. 

'-mm-  .  She-   -*-  -^ — ^-  -fc--    +1      -**>    a) 
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No.  131 

J.  M.  H 


Love  Looked  On  Me 

Copyright,  1929,  by  J.  M,  Hensoa 
~l- 
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a.  m. 
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1.  Love  looked  on  me,  From  Cal-va  -  ry,    Lift-ing  me   oat    of    my  woe; 

2.  Love  saw   me  there, Kneel-ing  in  pray'r,Long-ing  for  corn-fort  and  light; 

3.  Love  keeps  me  true,  Bless-  es    me  too,  Helps  me  each  bat- tie    to    win; 

w  1  ^F 


Now  I    am  whole, Saved  i9  my  soul, Homeward  with  Je-sus    I         go. 
Bless  His  dear  name,Sweet-ly  He  came, Making  my  path-way  so      bright. 
So    -I  shall  stay,  In  love's  bright  way,  Kept  from  all  sor-ro  wand      Bin. 

-A    m-p-m-    ,—,.    _    -(•*-  -A-   -A-         <r\  ^\ 


No.  132 

J.  M.  Henson 


I  Have  a  New  Song 

Copyright   J  955  in  "'Portals  of  Glory" 
by  J.  M.  Henson 


Walter  F.  Burtnn 


1.  I    have  a    new  song deep  down  in  my  soui 

2.  The  world  can-not  hide my  Sav-iour  from  me, 

3.  In    Him  I    re  -  joice from  day  nn  -  to  day 
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Since  Je-Buscame  in and  took  full  con-trol; 

For  close  to  my  side He  ev  -  er    will  be; 

Be -cause  I  am    in        the  glo  •  ry  land  way; __ 
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I    sing   It    each  day while  go-ing  a- long,  

No    bil  -low  can  sweep me    on  with  the  tide, 

And  safe  in  His  love , my  soul  shall  a  -  bide, 

- — c — £— S-S-S-Mk— <* — * — * — *-f-*-*— *>— a— &— ▲ 
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Glad  praise  to  His  name shall  be    in  this  song 

For  He  will  be  near   to  com-fortand  guide 

While  crossing  with  Him :.  life's  on-rush-ing  tide 

.--•— V-Pb- —  I    JVJ*  4s  I 
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This  wonderful  song  is  tbrill-ingmy  soul, 


This  won-der-ful  song is  thrill -ing  my  soul, 

x.  f  P  fv  r 
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1  Have  a  New  Song 


Is  keeping  me  free,                          and  happy  and  whole, 
Is   keep-ing  me  tree and  hap  •  py  and  whole; 
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F  E  C  ^-i  ^1  "— i   E  U  0  F  r— '^— r 

I'll  trav-el    a  -long sale  in    His  con-trol, 

I'll  trav-ei  a-long  safe  in  His  con-trol, 

— r a— a-a-a-a r !■— SK— 1«— Sl—*- 
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And  sing  my  glad  song while  a  •  ges  shall  roll 

And  sing  my  glad  while  a-ges  shall  roll . 

.m.m.       •  1  r^\A  r  1 
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No.  133  One  More  Day 

James  Rowe  An,  Copyright  in  "Portals  of  Glory"  by  J  II.  Hanson 


H.  M,  Eagle 
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1.  In      the  west    de  -  scend  -  ed  Has     the  gold  -  en    snn; 

2.  One  more  ev  -  'ning    greets    ns,  One    more      time    of    rest; 

3.  One    day  near  -  er      Heav  -  en,  Onr      e      -      ter  -  nal  goal, 

4.  Thru  the  night    de  -  fend     as,  Lord,  for      Thine  own  sake, 

— k-— — y» •»— — •> — » — btz-  "3 
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One    more    day      is  end  -  ed, 

As        the      Sav  •  ior  meets    ns 

Where  the    crown  is  giv   -   en 

Sweet  pro  -  tec  -  tion  '  lend       ns 


One 
At 

To 
Till 


more  task     is        done. 

His  al    -    tar      blest. 

each  faith  -  fnl     soul. 

the  morn  shall    break. 
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No.   134    I  Cannot  Touch  the  Hem  of  His  Garment 

Copyright,  1953,  by  Stamps-Baxter  Music  &  Printing  Co. 
A.  E.  B.  Albert  E.  Brumley 

rt  m  Very  slow 


m 
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1. 1  cannot  touch the  hem  of  His  garment, 

2. 1  cannot  hear His  voice  in  its  full-ness, 
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But    I     be-lieve  my  Lord  is  near  me  just        the  same; .. 

But    I     am  sure  that  Je-sus  hears  and  an  -  swers  prayer, 
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I  can-not  feel His  arms 

I  can-not  see Him  in 
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a-roundme, . 
His  likeness, 
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But  I     believe  with  all  of  my  heart  in  His  pre  -cious  name. 
But  I     believe  with  all  of  my  heart  that  I'm  in       His  care. 
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Chorus 
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I  can-not  touch  the  hem  of  His     garment, 

I  can-not  touch  hem  of  His  garment, 
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sziszikzkzszzs: 


Note— A  more  spiritualistic  effect  can  be  obtained  by  transposing  to  key  of  E"  and  let- 
ting alto  or  high  tenor  sing  the  melody  all  the  way  thru,  other  parts  improvising 
to  obtain  full  harmony. 


I  Cannot  Touch  the  Hem  of  His  Garment 

-ft  J     n 
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I    can-not  touch  the  cru  •  ci  -  fie  d  hands  of  Cal    •     va  •  ry; 


Cal-va  •  ry; 


I  g  &  \bidfa 
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feg^^TTT^JUv'^'-uf1^ 


I  can-not  hear  ""  the  sound  of  His  footsteps, 

I  can-not  hear  sound  of  His  footsteps, 
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Yet  I  believe  with  all  of  my  heart  that  He  walks  with  me. 

walks  with  me. 
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No.   135 
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Jesus'  Blood 


Copyright,  1953,  by  Albert  E.  Brumley  &  Sons,  Powell,  Mo. 

in  "Country  Chapel  Songs  and  Hymns"  Walter  Bailes 
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1.  Burdened  soul      turn  not    a -way    From  the  strong  and  mighty  tow'r; 

2.  Tho  your  sins       as  scar- let  be,   Plunge  beneath  the  cleansing  show'r; 
3. 1  am  His^  and  He     is  mine       Ev-'ry  day       and  ev  -  'ry  hour; 


£  EiK££ 
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Cho.-Je -sus' blood  can  cleanse  each  stain,    Tho  in   sin    you've  wandered  far; 

i  D.C.  for  Chorus 

Is.    h    is    . fs. 
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0  take  time      to  kneel  and  pray,  *    ^# 
God  will  sure    -  ly   set  you  free,     Jesus' blood  has  never  lost  its  pow'r. 

1  m  the  branch  and  He's  the  vine, 
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Jesus' blood      can  ease  the  pain,    Jesus' blood  has  never  lost  its  pow'r. 


No.  136  He  Whispers  His  Love 

Copyright  1955.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
J,  M.  Hemon  by  J<  M.  Heneon.  O,  B.  Hunt 

lJz.±:Jz-*-z-ziM-tg-m-m-m-m-m-*—&: ts_»_i*_p_pT»zi   ; 

i    X"  U  li  t/-ti  I  li  b  U\j  V 

1.  I  have  a   new  Bong deep  down  in  my  bou),..... 

2.  I   sing  of  this  Freind ...    while  go-ing  a-  long 

3.  I  would  not  ez-chage  my  hope  for  much  gold 

-.— r--g:tK.»**£g- ~ r-  -J-a-»-«-*- 
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For  Je-sus  speaks  peace and  1    am  made  whole; 

For  He  is  close  by still  giv  -  ing  the  song; 

Not  for  the  wide  world..... and  all   it   could  hold; 
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ti  b  &  ii 

I'm  trav-el  -  ing  on still  look-ing  a  •  bove, 

His  Pres-ence  wilj  keep me  look-ing  a  -  bove, 

By    faith  I  tan  see my  man-sion  a  -bove 


.-jEoaa** 
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For  He  is    my  Friend , and  whis-pers  His  love. 

For  I    ean  still  hear His  whis-pers  of 

And  cling  to  my  Friend who  whis-pers  His  He  whispers  His  love 

__jffL:t-t=-^-g-t^l=i5^_;*-_1L^:.^:a2L^ 
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He  whispers  His  love                        and  bo  I  Bhall  sing, 
Je-sns  whispers  His  love and  so  1  shall   sing, 

*  r  p  r  i  -  „  -*-*.*•*- 
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He  Whispers  His  Love 
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Sweet  momenta  to  me                      these  whispers  doth  bring; 
Sweetest  moments  to  me these  whispers  doth  bring; 

r  f*  r  r 

Nothing  more  shall  I  need eith-er  here  or  a  -  bove 

Naught  more  shall  1  need  while  here  or  a-bove , 

.— . . A-A-A-Ar-A. 1 -i-S— 2— £ K~| 
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ForJe-aas  is  mine, and  whis-pers His  love 

For  Je-sQs  is  mine  He  whispers  His  love. 
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No.   137 

John  Newton 
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1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Je-sus  sounds  In   a     be-liev-er's  earl  It  soothes  his 

2.  It  makes  the  wounded  spir-itwhole, And  calms  the  troubled  breast;'Tis  manna 

3.  By  Him  my  pray  'rs  acceptance  gain;Al-tho'  with  sin  de  -  filed,  Sa  -  tan  ac- 


sorrows, heals  his  wounds.And  drives  a-way  his  fear, And  drives  a-way 
to     the  hun-gry  soul,    And  to   the  wea-ry  rest.  And  tothewea- 
cus  -  es    me   in  vain,   And   I  am  owned  a  child, And   I  am  owned 
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&- 


his  fear, 
ry  rest, 
a  child. 
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No.  138        Cling  to  the  Old  Rugged  Gross 

Copyright  1965,  in  "Portals  of  Glory"     Ret.  Andrew  Jenkins 
Rev.  A.  J.  by  J.  M.  Henson       Arr  Mrs.  Irene  Spain  Futrelle 
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1,  When  storms  are  wild-ly  rag-ing,wheD  dark  may  be  the  Dight,  Cling  to  the  old 

2.  When  earth-ly  friends  forsake  tbee,tbou  shall  not  walk  a-lone,  Cling  to  the  old 
-  3.  He'll    al-ways  walk  be-side  you,  in   tri  -  als  great  or  small,  Cling  to  the  old 

4.  He    watch-es  o'er  the   HI- lies,  He  feeds  each  lit- tie  bird,  Cling  to  the  old 

__ — __  *-r+-Wm — --t- +> — *»-r*»— * — I* — ' P— r« — ^ — A— 9 — > 
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rng-ged  cross; The  storm  will  soon  be  breaking.then  cometh  morning  light, 

The  Lord  will  not  f orsaake  thee ,  He  careth  for  His  own, 
When  troubles  o-ver-take  you, He'll  nev-er  let  you  fall, 
rugged  cross;  His  love  for  you  is  great-er,  'tis  writ-ten  in  His  Word, 

n *— 9-r+>-*i-=2~*i— M~*m-r+i-h^— -h  t-J l~m — Ai-r,*!— *— J— *-K— ■  j 
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Cling  to  the  old  rugged  cross Cling tothecross i 

rug-ged  cross.  Cling    to  the  cross. to  the  old  rug-ged  cross,  | 
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(ev-er)Cling to   the  cross; Storms  will  soon  be  breaking, 

Cling  to  the  cross,  to      the  old     rng-ged  cross; 

===Etzzt=t=r:zt=t=E^z*=5=*-:Ez=zzzz=i=czrzzz=;3 


then  cometh  morning's  light Cling to    the  cross 

pre-cious  morning  light,   Cling  to   the  cross,  old  rng-ged  cross. 
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No,  139  There  Is  a  City 

Copyright   1856.  in  "Portals  of  Glory" 
J.  T,  by  J.  M,  Benson  John  Taylor 
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1.  There  is      a      Cit  -  y  with  streets  of  gold,  It's  walls  are  jas  -  per,  it's 

2.  There  is      a     Cit  -  y    not   far    a  -  way,  We'll  reach  it's  por-tate  some 

3.  There  is      a     Cit  -  y    so    fair    it  stands,  A    won-drous   Cit  -  y   not 
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joys  un-told,  It's  lights  areshin-ing,  it's  man-Bions  fair,  0  hal-  le  -  lo-jab, 
hap-py  day,  Where  friends  aDd  loved  ones  all  for  ub  wait,  We'll  dwell  for  ev-er 
made  with  hands,'  Tie  God's  own  Cit-y  and  we  shall  be,  With  Him  up  yon-der 

___-_A-ffi-Ar_-?l-A^A-J_-2-cA_g_-Ali-Ar-cA_J_Sl_^_ 
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I'm  go  -  ing  there. 

in  -  side   the  gate.  Oh!  Cit  -  y,  bright  Cit  -  y,  'with  streets  of  gold,  Ohl 

e  -  ter  -  nal-ly. 
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won-  der-fnl    Cit  -  y    with    joys  nn  -  told;  Oh,  beau-ti  -  ful  Cit  -  y  with 
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man-sioas    fair,    With    Je  -  sns     my    Sav  -  ior  I'm   go  -  ing  there. 
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No.   140         Well  Be  At  Home  Again. 


E.  M.  &aartkW.    Copyright 


in  Gospel  Quartetts,  J.  M,  Henson,  owner    J.  M.  Hei 


i — r 

1.  I    am  think-ing  just  now  of  my  home  far    a  -  way,  But  my  peo-ple  are 

2.  It  was  good  to  be  there  and  the  pleas-ure    to  share.  With  the  par-ents  and 

3.  I    can  see  the  old  fire-place  a-round  which  weplay'd,  I  can  hear  the  kind 

4.  Al    -    tho' we  are  scattered  and  lonely  down  here,  As  thru  life's  lone-ly 
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scattered  and  gWie;  Some  day  we  will  gath-er  to-geth-  er    a-  gain,  And  be 

children  so  kind;  That  home  isnow  broken,theyre  ev'ry  onegons,  And  for 

words  that  were  said;  I       feel  the  em-brace  of  my  moth-er  s<>  des>r,  As  she 

jour-ney  we  roam;  Some  day  we  will  all  get  to-geth-  er  up  there,  And  there 

is: 


hap  -  py  while  a-ges  roll  on. 

home  a  gain,  on  ly,  I  pine, 
kissed  us  and  put  us  to  be4. 

live  in  e-ter-ni-ty?shome. 


We'll  be    at  home  a-gain, . 
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Where  partings  will  never  more  come When  ihe  sun  has  . 

Where  part-ings  will  neT-er-more  come, 
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set,  And    e  -  ter 


ni  -  ty  dawns,  We'll  be 


at    home   a   -   gain. 
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How  'Bout  You? 


Copright  1954,  by  J.  D,  Jaimon 


J,  D.  Jarmon 
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I'm  on  my  way  to  Heav-en,How  'boutyou?My  sins  have  been  for  given, 
Some-times  I  feel  like  go-ing,How'bout  you?  Where  I  can  rest  so  sweet  ly, 
I've  al-most  made  my  jour-ney  This  I  know,  I  have  no  lime  to  won  der, 
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How  bout  yon?  His  love  I'm  snre  will  fill   me  Tbrn  and  thru,  I'm   on  my 
Life    a  -  new,  With  all  my  friends  and  loved  ones,  Je  eus  too,  0  won't  that 
Where  1  go,      I    fixed  it    np    with  Je-sus,  Long  a  -  go,     I'm  on    my 
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way  to  Heav-en,How'boutyon,how'bontyon? 

be     a  meet-ing,  I    tell    yon,   I    tell  you  How'boutyou,0  how  'bout  you? 

way  to  Heav-en.How'bout  you.How'boutyou? 
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I'm    on    my      way  to      Heav  -  en,  How  'bout  you,  how  'bout  you? 
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0     how  'bout  you?  I'm    on  my    way    to  Heav-en,  How'bont  you? 
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POPULAR  SONG  BOOKS 

Living  Favorites,  a  striking  new  book  of  the 
best  songs  we  could  put  in  that  much  space,  192 
pages,  printed  on  good  paper,  and  sells  for  less 
than  many  books  no  larger.  60c  per  copy,  $5.50 
per  doz.,  $37.50  per  100. 

Bells  of  Zion,  our  first  book  for  1953. 160  pages 
of  the  best  of  new  songs.  Price  50c  copy,  $4.50  doz. 

Voices  of  Praise,  one  of  our  1950  books,  sold  at 
popular  prices,  but  we  will  send  you  a  sample 
doz.  for  only  $3.00. 

Sweetest  Praise,  another  rich  new  book,  pop- 
ular prices.  As  long  as  they  last  will  send  them 
$3.00  doz. 


We  still  have  a  few  of  the  Popular  Morris- 
Henson  books,  Songs  of  Praise  No.  2,  4  and  No. 
5,  35c  copy,  $3.60  doz. 

Union  Rudiments,  the  best  for  singing  schools 
and  home  study,  30c  copy,  $3.00  doz. 

Henson's  music  tablet  for  written  work  in  singing 
schools  and  song  writing  20c  copy,  $2.50  doz. 

New  Revival  Showers,  the  most  popular  of  all 
our  books,  40c  copy,  $4.50  doz.  The  book  for 
Revival  meetings  and  general  singing.  The  best 
songs  of  the  day. 

We  will  still  send  12  copies  assorted  books  for 
$2.00.  

Songs  of  Victory,  our  1st  54  book,  same  price 
as  Celestial  Choir. 


Celestial  Choir,  50c  per  copy,  $4.50  doz. 


THE  J.  M.  HENS0N  MUSIC  COMPANY 

254  Marietta  St.  Atlanta,  Ga. 


